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SONNET. 



J. HE Trophies which Miltiaoes had won, 
Exalted o'er the Marathonxan Plain, 
Forbad the Slumbers of Nxocles' Son, 
Exciting him an equal Meed to gain : 

Thus, your example urg'd my Boyifh Years 

(Bleft Years ! on which Remembrance loves to dwell) 

To fcek fair Science through her varying Spheres, 
Or ancient Legends of Romance to tell : 

Oft have we modell'd on the founding Shore, 

The mimic Bulwarks of Neptunian Troy ; 
'Till Fancy heard Scamander's Torrents roar, 
- Or faw Pel IDES I lion's Hope dcllroy : 

And whom fo pertinently can the Mufe 

As her firft Pattern for her Patron chufc. 
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TUESDAY, October 24th. 1797. 

** Nunc incipiam caujfas aperire.* 

Propert, 

X H E frivolous and the intereded, 01 in 
other words, the felfilh and the vain, com- 
pofe the aggregate of that large portion of 
Mankind, which is united in the ties of Ci- 
vil Society by motives of reciprocal conveni- 
ence ; retrained from indulging their paffi- 
ons by reflefling on the confequential evils 
which may refult from them ; and allured to 

B pro- 
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promote the intentions of others, with a pro- 
£peGt of making them fubfcrvient to their own 
purpofed fchemes of felf-gratification. 

This may appear to be fpeaking a fevere 
language, and in the flile of the Theatre, 
opening the curtain on a gloomy fccne : but we 
do not mean to confine ourfelves folely to 
gloomy rctrofpe61:, and are ftill lefs difpofed 
to (hadow the (ketches of futurity, formed by 
imagination, with a melancholy tint. 

Aiming tp divert the fancy, we mean n(»t 
to miilead the judgment ; and though in dif<- 
playing our Literary Olio we are notunappriz- 
ed that fome of the various articles with which 
we are obliged to compofe it, may not be fa* 
vourites with all our guefts, ^ye will howev- 
cr endeavour fo to proportion our ingredients 
thrt thofe who may not highly relifh our en- 
tertainment, may yet venture to tafte it (to 

purfue 
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jnirfue the metaphor] without difguft, and 
relinquifti it without fatfety. 

The diverfity o£ human inclinations is pro- 
verbiaK ?n'l not lefs eafy to be remarked than 
ihe particLi? ;r difcrimmations of the rcfpec- 
tive features of human beings ; as well might 
"we expeft to fee these arranged with the 
famenefs of undiftinguiflied fimilarity, as 
THOSE coalefcing in unity of inclination. 

If we could always reconcile duty with 

pleafure, and combine amufement with in- 

ftruftion; if corporeal fanity were always 

compatible with mental improvement ; if fen- 

fual gratification and intelle6lual refinement 

were not almofl always invariably difcordant ; 

w€ (hould hardly have rcafon to complain of 

the caducity of the primaeval progenitors of 

Mankind: the natural inconveniences to 

which all perifliable bodies are fubjcfted 

would 
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would be lefs feverely felt, and the appoint- 
ed Race be performed with patient pcrlevcr- 
ance : but fpeculative reafoning has always 
differed widely from aftual performance, and 
the condu6^ of theoretical moralifls has been 
often contradidDry to the pofitions they have 
laid down as axioms, and fabverlive of the 
dogmas they have publifhed as maxims. 



cc 



People will have different Ideas'' is a 
trite remark. The term^ Ideas has been 
fometimes confidered as difficult to be defin- 
ed : it means, if we attend to its etymological 
derivation, " Thofe particular conceptions 
*i formed in the mind of an individual which 
" are peculiar to that mind;" the cogitative 
faculties of which being dillinft from every 
other, mud combine its imagery of percept i- 
ble Tub fiances and its notions of fpi ritual en- 
tities in a particular manner. 

By 
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- By no means an adept in verbal difquiriU'- 
on, I have become unintentionally difiufe in 
attempting exegetical obfcrvation ; but I truil 
I {hall not often digrefs in a limilar manner ; 
though I mean not to be confined to too (Irait 
a path withput occafionaliy- alTuming the li- 
berty of diverging from it, and now and then 
indulging ia a literary excurfion amidfl the 
regions of Fancy; yet fo to regulate thefc 
deviations, as not to incur the rifk of being 
intangled in her thickets, or involved in her 
labyrinths. 

*Tis a difagreeable thing for a Writer whofe 
feelings have not become callous by bciiTg • 
hackneyed, to fpcak of himfelf, and like Ovid 
in his exile, crowd every fcntence with per- 
fonal pronouns, and ring changes Upon ip/e 
and ego. fiut in a prefatory addrcfs it is dif- 
ficult to avoid egotifm without alluming the 

appeal 
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appearance of a dill more difgufting afFe6bti' 
on. May the ftile of thefe Papers, if they 
{hould be found to merit a continuance, be 
far removed from arrogant and prefumptuous 
often tation, and equally diflani from the con- 
temptible meannefs of crouching and fcrvile 
humility. 

I fhall poflibly not be believed (the excufe 
is fo common with fcribblers) when 1 fay, 
that in fubmitting thefe Efl'ays to public ani- 
madverfion, I comply with the repeated en- 
treaties of an amicable requifition. What the 
refult of this compliance may be, is impofli- 
ble for me to predid ; but fay the Cafuills, 
" Ubi intentio eft bona a£lio non mala." 

There is a difficulty of fele6lion in the ar- 
rangement of thofe procmial obfervations 
with which cuftxim has made it neceftary for 

a work of literary amufement to be preceded, 

the 



the full cogency of which can Only be known 
to 4hofe who have experienced it. They 
ought neither to be apologetical, nor expla« 
natory*;*thefirft would be confcfling a volun- 
tary perfcverance in error, and the latter 
would be rep re fling the eagemefs of curio- 
fity. 

We do not readily beftow our attention on 
that which is allowed to be impertinent and 
nugatory, and we are not eager to hav^ re- 
peated to us what we have been previoufly 
informed of. In happily and unaffe£bedly 
avoiding the embarraflment incidental to thcfe 
ex'tremes, confifts the nicety of preliminary 
addrefs ; various, nay multifarious fpecimens 
of which have been exhibited, none of them 
perhaps wholly unexceptionable ; fo that fuch 
a purity of example as might be coniidered 
like a perfe£i: criterion, mufl dill be placed 
among{l the defiderata of literature. I 



I am not without apprchcnfion of being al« 
ready confidered as endeavouring to lengthen 
pages of inanity by periods of unmeaning 
and futile verbofity, priftifing with a dil- 
gufting circumlocution, the art of expref- 
iing nothing in an accumulation of words, 
and trying to conceal in the fplendor of 
phrafc the poverty of invention and the im- 
potent efforts of a limited and imbecile un- 



derftanding. 

t 



I fhall not now endeavour by a pompous 
elenchus to excite expe6btions which I may 
find impofTiblc to gratify ; and I hope the 
critic will not apply to thia introduction the 
adage of '*'f.t pcde Hercuhn.'" 
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Chacun peint avec art dans ce nouveau miroir, 
S'y voit avcc plaifir ou croit nc s'y point voir. 
L'Avarc des premiers rit du tableau fidelle 
P'un Avare I'ouvent trace fur fon modelles ; 
£t mille fois un Fat fincment exprime 
Meconnut le portrait fur lui-mcme forme. 

BozLEAU, Art Poetique, Chant. 3. 

In this new mirror with a happy (kill 
Every one pourtrays whatfoc'er he will ; 
With fatisfa£lion there himfclf perceives, 
Or that the likenefs is not his, believes : 
Among the firft tjic grinning mifer fmiles 
At the true pi6bure of a mifer's toils : 
A thoufand times a blockhead well defin*d, 
Miftakes the portrait foi himfelf defigo'd. 



s 



OME writers have obfervcd, that there is 
an inherent malignity pievalent in all man- 

C kind, 
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kind, from whence arifes that gratification 
which impertinent curiofity receives from fa- 
tirical oblervation, and that eagernefs of com- 
munication with which defamatory intelli- 
gence is ufually promulgated : But fays a 
♦French philofopher, whom I always find a 
pleafure in referring to, " // tji certain que les 
*^ hwnmes ont de la malignite* Tout U monde en 
*' convient, Mais peut on conclurre que cette ma- 
" lignite regie tou$ leurs jugemens ? Point du 
'' tout* Si Us kommes ont de la malignite^ ilsont 
** auji du ban fens* S*ils nent du portrait, d un 
^\fot, d*un avare^ d*un lache^ d*un impertinent, 
'' — ce n*eji pas toujour s a caufe qu'ils aiment aje 
" divertir aux depens d'autrui, ntais parceq'on 
" kur reprefente Pidee de ces differens caraBeres 
** avtc des couleurs vives et naturelles, ce qui ne 
^f manque ja$nais de plaire** It is perhaps al- 

mofl umiecp{Jary for me, in this aera of Gal- 
lic 
♦ La Bruyere. 
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lie erudition, to give tiic following tranOati- 
on. — "li isceruiii that mankind ii malicious; 
" all the world is agreed upon it. But may 
" one Ftom Cliciice infer that this malignity 
" iniliicni^e^i all their dccifions? By no means. 
" If men have malice, they have alfo good 
" fenfe: If thty laugh at the defcription of a 
" a blockhead, of a mifer, of a coward, of a 
*' bufy body, — it is not always becaufe they 
" love to divert themfclves at another's ex- 
?' pence ; but becaufe the iuea of ihefe differ- 
" ent chara3crs is given them in natural and 
" (Iriking colours, which never fails to en- 
" tcrtain." And this is right ; for if mali- 
cious rancour were the only principle, the 
fole fource of the pleafuie and amufement de- 
rived from the perulal of thofe writings which 
place in (Iriking points of view the vii 
the ridiculous, and the inconfidciate, the 
( 



ftupid libels, of which almoft every gcncrati-* 
on in modern hi (lory has produced an exu- 
berant abundance^ would have been preferv- 
ed, and the moR: iliuflrious perfonages who 
have appeared upon the theatre of public em- 
ployment, rep refented in caricatura; But hap- 
pily this is not the cafe ; for though preju*- ^ 
dice, which alike aftuates thofe who are fway- 
cd by favour or urged' by malice, is undoubt- 
edly exceedingly prevalent in diftating or fug- 
gefting the refpeflive narrations of variou»- 
writers ; yet by being fo often contradiftory 
to each other, like the oppofite influence of 
two equally attra6ling magnetical powers (ac- 
cording to a well known fable), they keep 
the objeft on which their energy is direfted 
fufpendud in the midway between them, and 
in this medium is probably the truth. 

There is fcarcely any peifon paffes through 

life, 
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Kfe, whether moving in an enlarged or con' 
m£t«<l Tphere of aftion,* Vfiio is not upon be- 
irfg removed from (and indeed whilfl conti- 
nuing in ii) rcprefentcd in different and of- 
ten contradiftory terms. 

This might be caTily illuftraied by example* 
adduced from almoU every llation in civiliz- 
ed fociety %. from the Scnaie-houle lo the 
Club-room, from the Ladies of the Court to 
the Ladies of the Fifli-market ; for they too 
are now-a-days Ladies by prcfcription, and 
praftife their modes of ceremony. Thus eve- 
ry member of a community in whkh there is 
a free imcrcoUiie of obfervation and liore- 
ftralned opportunity of mutual ren 
be l^id to have two imputed cliaTsi 
one beftowed by the partiality of f 
and the other attributed by the i 
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In this age of fuperficial obfervation, wheiy. 
exterior ornament is principally conlidered, 
and mental embelliihment defpifed or neg< 
lc6led; when the cupidity of accumulating 
riches is equalled only by the eagernefs of of- 
tentation in difplaying them when acquired ; 
when the vortex of dilTipation, enlarging its 
circumference and increaling its rapidity, 
threatensto involve in the abyfs of a deleteri- 
ous corruption, all ranks of focial life ; — lit< 
tie attention will be paid to a writer, unverf- 
ed in the falliionable topics of converfation, 
who details not particular (lander nor diffufes 
political abufe. 

There is a difficulty in the feleftionof thofe 
fortuitous materials with which the occalion- 
al efTayift conftru6^s his temporary compofi- 
tions, and a confequent perplexity hardly to 
be unravelled by fubfequent and explanatory 
arrangement* In 



In pieces profeffedly defultory, there is a 
previous apology for frequent deviation ; and 
as the connexion of ideas is not neccffarily 
combined with a regular corvcate nation of fen- 
teniious periods, a little levity may be allow- 
able, without deponing from the general de- 
fign, and lofing fight of thofe obje^ls which 
may be confidered as the molt important. 

The reveries of abllraaed roeilitatiim, if 
Tbng indulged in, will be found prejudicial 
to the intelleftual faculties ; and repeated at- 
tempts at the brilliancy of witty jocularity, 
infallibly difcover the marks of circumfciib- 
ed invention in him who thus aims at ap- 
plaufe, and endeavours to procure celebrity. 
He who has once been confidered as majieT 
of ihejoie at a convivial meeting, c 
degrading diftinftion of being ii 
others of fimilar cnlcrlainmenl, pu 
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exhibit his abilities by way of diverting the 
company ; and like Sampfon in his blindnefs 
is brought to the banquet, ** to make fport on 
a holiday for the lords of the Philiftines." 



SONNET, 
-o- 

V^ OULD'ST thou Fame's proudefl pinnaclr attaiiu 
Did refcucd Nations owe their peace to thee ; 

Did countlefs Myriads fwell thy martial train, 
And tributar}' Princes bend the knee ; 

Though from thy roofs with gold ai)d ivory join*d, 
The biaze of gems cman'd a brighter day, 

Tiiough from thy brows with laurel wreaths entwin*d 
The plumy Helmet ftied it's glancing lay ; 

Though Nature fliould her richeft fwcets difFufe» 

Though every breeze Oioolr fragrance from it's wing, 

Though deck'd with flowers of varic|pted hues 
Bloomed immarcefcible perennial Spring : 

Not all thefe high advantages combin'd, 
Wealth, pleafure, honour, power, can long encharm 
the mind. 
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TUE5IDAY, NovBMBkR 7th. 1797. 

: 1 

Sqnper puerum tffc, Cicero. 

lyijL £ N' are but Children of a larger 
growth," fays Dryden in one of his Trage- 
dies, £peaking in the chara£lcr of Mark' An- 
thony. In the Sacred Scripture, the necef- 
fuy of becocung as little Children is repeat- 
edly enforced, at a fpecified requitite prepa- 
ratory to the participation of what is there 
emphatically called " the Kingdom of Hea- 
ven." The Great ApoJiU of the Gentiles how- 

D ever. 



ever, not with ftanding this preliminary, Ae- 
fcribei himrdf as tiaving "put away childifh 
things" as foon as he became a man. 

That great and diftinguiflied Orator, that 
Patriot Philofopher, from whom I have quo- 
ted the motto to this paper, has told us, "That 
to be ignorant of wh^t has happened before 
we were born," that is, to be unacquainted 
with the lelTons of Hiftory, " is to be always 
a Child." If this propofition be true, wliat 
a number of Children do we daily converfe 
with ? But the alTertions of one who is him- 
felf engaged in the confpicuous circuil of 
public a£tion, and whole political condu£l in- 
fluences the fete of nations, are not to be re 
itioac by the humbler 
nmeftic life. It is pof- 
I inhi)>iiant of a. rural 
3f his occupations pre- 
cluded 
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' eluded from the opportunities of obtaining 
fciemific information, fo to regulate his con« 
du£l, that every flage of his tranfitory durati* 
on, whether in youth or age, may acquire 
that c ha rafter iftic propriety which difcrimi- 
native reflexion may confider as a rule of 
reftitudc ; and the plough-boy cheering his 
oxen and diverting himfelf with a whiftlc, is 
as ufcfully employed, and as necefTary an 
agent in the fcene where he is placed, as the 
great Orator whom we have mentioned, ele- 
vated in the roftrum and fulminating againfl 
the Triumvir the energetic exclamations of 
exafperated refcntmcnt, defcribing the inju- 
ries of an infulted people. 

Duped by tlic pageantry of an ambitious 

Royalty, or deceived by the clamours of a 

turbulent and interefted Democracy, wc grow 

^ weary of fchemes, are difgufted with fyftcms, 

and 
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and become ready to exclaim from deliberate 
refle£lion what the Ffalmifl is faid to have 
uttered in haily indignation, <' all men ait 
kars.'* 

« The fpbrts of Children fatisfy the Child/* 
fays Goldfmithj in defcribing the levities of a 
diftinguiflied people. I know not whether 
the proportion can be received as an univer- 
fal one, but I think that with regard to 
*' grown Children," to whom only we refer, 
it may truly be faid, that the infantine diver- 
fions they purfue, or are overtaken by, can- 
not be produdllve in their moments of ab- 
flra£led relle6iion, of that felf-ap probation 
which, to make our ple^fures fatisfaftory, * 
fhould always accompany or enfue from them. 
—To prevent Children from continuing fo 
(that is in undcriianding) throughout life, 
they ought, according to an obfervation of 

Senecay 
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ScnecA^ to bfe early inftru6led in the princi- 
ples of the liberal fciences ; not that the 
knowledge of polite literature can bedow 
mental defert ; but becaufe by this previous 
illumination of intellefb, their minds are ca- 
pacitated and enabled to imbibe the lefibns of 
wifdom, and receive and retain the imprefli- 
ons of virtue. But the advantages of polite 
learning are not always to be acquired, nor is 
the pollcffion of them always compatible with 
our fituation in the common-wealth : the 
fplendid accomplilhmentsof the elegant Arts, 
the manners of the Court, or the erudition 
of the College, muft neceffarily be appropri- 
ated to, and can only be difplayed by, a very 
fmall number of the community, promoted 
through merit or exalted by favour. 

The pre-eminence of rtation in itfclf con- 
fers no real dignity ; and the poffcflion of 

opulence 
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opulence gives no intrinfic worth. Vir6ieR 
and vices are indeed copRdered too much at 
prefent like the ftage dreffes of a Theatrical 
Reprefentation, to be ailumed and diiplayed 
in a manner fuitable to the changing fcenery 
incidental to the continued dmmfii of human 
life, and men are mor« iludious and careful 
of maintaining an official and oflenfible pro- 
priety in thofe parts of their conduft which 
are to be exhibited to public infge6iion and 
fubfequcnt review, than tkey are emulous of 
excelling in reality. Shadows are purfued 
and fub (lances are negledled ; that peace of 
mind which the world cannot give is expeft- 

ed from mundane appearances, whofe deceit- 

•» 

fulnefs and infufficiency have bep n already 

» .' 
experienced ; the eagernefs of hope is not re- 

preffed, nor the ardour of delire extinguifh- 

ed. 

The 
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rThe phantoms of credulity, the chimeras 
I of the imagination, change indeed their ap* 

pearuices as we advance in life ; the different 
ftages of its progreflion are diftinguifh«d by 
varying delufions ; but under feme (hape or 
other the^ a«e always accompanying us, and, 
in the language of the fnythological traditions 
i of antiquity, alluring us like Syrens, or har- 

railing us like H^pies. 

The conrcioufnefs of continued reftitude 
of conduft, in whatever circumftance we 
may be placed, is in reality the only fupremc 
Good, the " Summum Bonum " of fcholaftic 
logicians ; fince he who is poffeffed of it can 
j by no accidental change of circumdance be 

deprived of it, whilft he preferves his recol- 
le£lion, except with his own concurrence, 
and he may indeed congratulate himfelf upon 
having emerged efTentially from Childhood : 

He 
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He proceeds in a direft and continued line, 
and in his track leaves behind hii|> not a fin^ 
gle veflige of cafual aberration. 



B 



SONNET an FANCY. - 



UT to the fweet inchantment all rdign'd, 
Attend when Fancy (hall her chatims impart; 
So may romantic vifions fill thy mind, 
So may poetic rapture warm thine heart 

Life's common paths her feiry feet difdain, 
To novel fccnes the varying Goddefs flies ; 

O'er clouds extends her vifionary reign, 

And builds her "bafclcfs fabricks" in the fkics 

The mingling colours of the (howery bow,^ 
The pearls that in the caves of ocean lie, 

The gems that in Golconda's mountains glowj 
The fbrry fires thick fcatter'd ii^-o' the Iky • 

All thofe Imagination can poflels, 

And form ideal fchemcs of boundleCs happinefs. 
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TUESDAY, NovEMBEE 14th. 1797. 

xV Celebrated Spcculatift of the prcfent 
century (the famous Monfteur BayteJ, after a 
long feries of abflnile meditation, afks him- 
felf, in the words of the interrogatory motto 
prefixed to this, " What do I know 7 " and 
immediately after fubjoins this reponfive ex- 
cbmation, ** Riatl" nothing. 

Chagrined and difgufted with the 
fafiory rcfult which a long feriei of ; 
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inveftigation afForaed a mind ardent in pur- 
fuit of wifdom, he experienced the fplenetic 
deje&ion incidental to difappointed expe£bti- 
on : On every tide he indagated truth, — in 
each of his refearches ^he recognized error. 
He fuppofed that '< he knew nothing : " But 
this is not the fault of the exiiling race of 
mankind ; on the contrary, We know every 
thing : Connoiflcurs in every art, adepts in 
every fcience, we boaft that to the prefent 
generation all myfleries are unravelled, all fe- 
crets are known. We excel not only in 
phyfical experiment, kill cats and pigeons 
with air pumps, and turn the cylinder of 
ele^ricity ; but we alfo foar in the regions of 
metaphyseal difquifition, and in our own fan- 
cies new model the inftitutions of fociety, 
explode the ancietit do^rines of theology, 
and form, as it were, imaginary altars to felfr 

love 
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love and vanity within the prccin£i:s of our 
own bofoms. It is this " being wife in our 
own conceits *' that renders the lapfe into cr» 
ror at once fo frequent and fo dangerous :*- 
Exalted in idea upon a pinnacle of perfe^lion, 
every man looks down from that eminence of 
fuperiority on which his pride has placed his 
fpirit, on others whom he confiders as his in- 
feriors; and where he finds them poffeffed of 
greater riches or invelled with more exten- 
five authority, he imputes it to the blind and 
indii'criminating capricioufnefs of fortune, 
whofe gifts are but feldom be (lowed where 
they ought to be, and he fearches for remu- 
neration in the contemplation of thofe excel- 
lencies which he is confident he has a ju(l ti- 
Ue to, O Vanity! never- failing fource of 
confolation to mortals, through thee the nau- 
tical and military adventurer endure with 

felf- 



[28] 

felf-complacency a feries of hardfhips and a 
fuccelTion of perils, indulging the amufiteg 
expe£Ution, that at feme more aufpi clous pe- 
riod when fuccefs (hall have crowned their 
exertions, the difficulties they have furmount- 
ed will embellifh thofe narrations with which 
they purpofe to furprife and entertain their 
acquaintance in fon>e future flation of retire- 
ment , leifure, ^nd fecurity. 

It is not thofe perfons who know nothing, 
that complain of the deficiency of their un- 
derftanding ; it requires no inferior degree of 
mental illumination, no common portion of 
difcemment, to difcover the mind's defefts, 
the ignorant, to ufe nearly the expreflion of 
a highly applauded Hibernian Orator, are al- 
ways blind to their own ignorance >and thtfre 
muft be a delicacy of feeling, a power of per- 
ception, and a faculty of diftinguiihing in- 
compatible 
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oompiitible with the darkncfs of mental flu- 
pidity, to difcover a^id afterwards corre£l 
them. 

To be fenfible of our own defefts, is the 
firfl gradation of wifdom, as the ingenuous 
acknowledgment of fm, is faid to be the firfi 
(lep to repentance ; and humility and meek- 
nefs are the precurfors of knowledge, as well 
as the harbingers of virtue. The dcfire of 
obtaining intelleflual information enfucs of- 
ten from the convidion of its being wanting, 
and not unfrequently the remark of the Poet, 
" voluijfefat eft^ " " to have been willing is 
fufficicnt," will be found to pofTcfs a confi- 
deiable portion of- veracity, efpecially, as he 
obferves, in weighty matters which concern 
ourfelves ^ And one principal concern with 
us ought to be the regulating our acquire- 
ments, that as wc improve in knowledge we 

may 
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may advance in virtue, unconnected with 
which fcholadic erudition becomes ufelefs 
and unprofitable, and polite accoinplifhmcnts 
dangerous and delufive ; though good man- 
ners give a luilre to integrity, and benevo- 
lence is mod engaging when accompanied by 
and under the direction of wifdom. Far from 
hereby wifliing to depreciate the fludy of the 
liberal fciences, 1 earneflly wifli that it were 
within the compafs of my ability to excite in 
the minds of ingenuous adolefcence, that 
laudable emulation of endeavouring to attain 
to excellence by a diftinguifhed proficiency 
in ufeful ftudies and honourable purfuits. — 
But this can never be accomplifhcd through 
the medium of a fingle writer, undiftinguifhr 
ed by fuperior powers of perfuafion, aod not 
remarkable by that celebrity which is necef- 
fary to give energy to precept, and add luf- 
tre to example. It 
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It is a revolution lea ft of all revolutions to 
be expefted, to fee the eagernefs for trifling 
purfuits baniflied from the inclinations of fo- 
cieties nurtured in an attention to trifles, dif- 
ferent indeed in the difl;in6iions by which 
they are knotvn amongft themfelves, but 
which may all, without any impropriety of 
di&ion, be arranged in the fame clafs, and aU 
tributed to the fame origin, that is, to that 
liftlefs and infatiatd pa (lion for amufement 
which equally afFe£b the higher ranks and 
the inferior fliations, alike folicitous to fly 
from their own afFcftions by engaging in 
what are ufually, though falfely, confidered 
as parties of pleafure, contrived to fubdue re- 
coUeflion and delude the imagination. 
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HINK*ST thou Minerva's olives always bloom P 
That ever vivid (hines their verdant hue ? 
O'er them chill envy fheds her wintery gloonjii 
And drops deftni£tive her unhallow*d dew. 

Ah ! ill it fares with him, whole foften'd mind 
Has us*d in Fancy's fairy realms to rove, 

Wich gentle fympathy's foft votaries join'd. 
Or fcatter'd incenfe at the (hrine of love. 

Urg'd by misfortune's inaufpicious tide, 

He droops of dull defpondency the preyf ■ ^ t 
No friendly ray his de\4Mi| itfurfe to guide, • ^ f 

Whilft hidely torn from all his hopc|^way -^ . 

ft 

Dark mifts involve him,— gloomy clouds furround,<««- 
He finks in death's oblivious gulph profound. 
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Dulda Junto* Ho rat. 

X Have ventured to offer the fubfequent 
cpiflolary eflay as the fubjeCk of this day's 
paper, without any introductory comment, 
>|hough. it Jbe not perfe£lly coincident with 
my propofed plan : k Jbas however the ad* 
vantage Of ftOt having before trefpafTcd on 
the public attention, this being the firft time 
of prefcnl^ng it for perulal. 

F Ydu 
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OU afk me Myra^ if the {kill be mine, 
The grateful art of pleafmg to define : 
To this indeed I make no proud pretence, 
My aim is bounded, to avoid offence. 
Unus'd in faHiion's fhining fphere to live, 
Unapt the rules of polifh'd life to give : 
Faireft perfeftion of unrivaird grace. 
That mien imperial, that celeftial face. 
That form endow'd with every charm to move 
The palpitations of excited love, 
Need no affi fiance from extraneous art. 
No borrow 'd aids to captivate the heart ; 
That regulated cultivated mind 
Where truth and wifdom happily are .joiii'4^ 
Whofe nice difcernment is by fcience grftfi'd 
With livelieft fancy and with trucil tafte. 
Our admiration and ej):e^m to raife, 
Difdains the common notes of vulgar pvaife ; 

Rejects 



C 35 5 ' 

Reje£b the drains that adulation frames, 

Seeks for no compliment, no flattexy claims, 

Your merit a fuperior meed can boaft 

Than the beau's nonfenfe or the toper's toad. 

'Tis true that beauty's all attraf^ive charms 

Can agitate the bofom with alarms ; 

But mix*d with no eileem the tranfient flame 

To the cool judgment is not free from blame; 

So when the bird of Jvlho we furvey, 

His train expanding in the folar ray, 

When the bright fpanglcs and iht hundred 

With brilliant hues in gay fucceflion rife. 
We praife his plumage and forbear to ftate 
Hift fcream difcordant and his aukward gait : 
But far more»pleas'd when Philomela fings, 
With plaiotive mufic whilft the thicket rings, 
When all the emulating warblers ceafe, 
And all is hulh'd in calm attention's peace; 

Pleas'd 
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Pleas'd when the lark repeats his matm (Irain 
And notes exhilarating ch ear the plain, 
When the grey linnets ply their little bills, 
And all melodious carol from the hills, 
When the charm*d fancy luU'd by Toothing 

airs 
Finds a (hort interval from ruthlefs cares : 

ft 

Then if imagination fhould purfue 
In an engaging trance a maid like you, 
See your bright image in idea rife, 
Fair as th' angelic daughters of the fkies, 

ft 

Soft as the drains of love-fick Hammond flow, 
Sweet as thie gales o*er blooming Eden blow, 
Mild as the meek-cy'd morn of melting May, 
Like Summer fmiling, and like AutiXmn gay ; 
No Tufcan artift: ever yet could ]^int ' 
Superior beauties in his patron fdint, 
No Britiih Poet in his raptured drain, 
Could fuch a pattern of perfedion fc'gn ; 

But 
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But fuch pei fc£lIon may not long abide, 
With wnabating hafte the minutes glide, 
With ftlent fpced the feaibns poft away. 
And fate's dark verge draws nearer every day. 
Refplendent mirror of unfullied truth, ' 
In prime of beauty and in bloom of youth, 
Say, whither has thine erring hncy ilray'd, 
What dreams beguile thee, vifiomry maid ! 
Has truth convinced thee, or does art deludci 
Does reafon guide thee, or has love fubdu'd« 
Does gay prefumption inexperience cheat, 
Is candour circumvented by deceit ? 
No, of thine uncontaminated mind 
I undifputed teftimonial find, 
That unelated with the voice of praife, 
Can from externals its attention raife, 
To higher ends dire£l its nobler aim, 
And fptte of falhion feek a virtuous name ; 

Though 
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N climes Impregnate by the fultry ray 
The foil tranfmuted glows ivith golden ore ; 
Golconda's hills unrivaU'd wealth difplay. 
And flowers embroider Ba&ca's faithlefs {hore» 

Though flowers embroider Barca's faithlefs coaft. 
Yet there deceitful rocks and quickfands lie : 

Though richeft gems Golconda's mountains boaft, 
There blading peftilence pervades the iky. 

*Tis thus does Heaven it's varied gifts impart, 
Mingling alternate, ills and bleflings flow ; 

And fometimes rapture fills the lightened heart, 
Which foon defpondency abforbs in woe r 

Then why (hould Man difTatisfy'd complain. 
Or things incongruous wiOi at once to gain. 
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Quod pttis hie eft. 

X O E T S and Moraliflsy Theologers and 
Philosophers, of whatever name or niition, in 
whatever age we read of, or may be acquaint- 
ed with, feem to concur in the opinion, that 
Tranquility of Mind does not refult from the 
poiTtffionof external things; that it is not it 
be found amidd an accumulation of wealth ; 
txot to be overtaken by the purfuit of plea^ 

G fure, 
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fure, or encountered in the projefts of ambi- 
tion : Indeed the grcateft part of mankind, in 
their progreflion through life, feem rather to 
proceed like thofe figures which the mecha- 
nifts call Automata : Though prcvioufly or- 
ganized and furnifhed with internal machine- 
ry neceflary to produce and continue tempo- 
rary and limited motion, the fprings muft be 
regulated by artificial (kill, and prompted by 
outward impulfion, before the conflituent 
parts are capacitated to produce thofe eflc£ls 
which are confequent to their methodical dif- 
pofition and connetled arrangement. As thole 
feemingly felf-moving figures cannot exhibit 
their evolutions in all places to equal advant 
tage, but invariably require the convenience 
of a fituation pr«p^r for difp laying them; fo 
on the great Theatre of Life, the ejsertion of 
parts and the efforts of genius, can only be 

(hown 
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ihown and applauded in thofe fcenes of emi- 
nence, ^vhich bring them into opportunities 
of obfervation, and introduce them to the 
chance of patronage and the notice of the 
public; without which they become as "Can- 
dles hid under Bufhels," and ** Talents bu- 
ried in Napkins." 

But man, who whilft on Earth muft not 
expc6t felicity unmixed with allay, nor yet 
contentment undiflurbed by difquiet, has in 
every ftation of fociety, the relative duties of 
that fituation to perform ; and although that 
reftlcfs and ever-gnawing hunger of imagina- 
tion, the offspring of pride and petulance, 
^rbids him to experience in its full degree, 
thai quietnefs which tranquihzes the mind, 
and which is equally energetic at all times, in 
every place and through each circumflance ; 
yet the habit of reflexion, if he ever indulge 

himfelf 
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himfclf in that abftra£ied mediution wkidi, 
rclinquifhing complex combinations of ideas, 
roducei its rpeculations to the confideratioii 
of thofe Ample categories, that, difentang- 
led from the folds of myfterious circumvolu- 
tion, prefent themfelves undifguifed to minds 
unpcr verted by the fubtletics of fophiftry, 
and unwarped by the bias of prejudice ; that 
habit of refle£lion will in itfelf become a pri- 
mary fourceof pleafure, a never- failing fpring 
of uncontroulable fatisfa£lion, when in this 
manner derived from innate principles of un- 
dcviating re6litudc, operating equally in eve- 
ry poQible predicament, whofe efficacy is nt)t 
impaired by time, and whofe a6livity re- 
mains inexhaufled by continuance. 

That inward fufficicncy which depends not 
upon the pofief^on of externals, but mud be 

fearched for in the mind alone, and which 

may 
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ni«y equally be acquired by the opulent or 
the indigent, is the AYTAPXEIA which 
the Apodle Paul recommends to Timothy as 
being '^ Great Gain/' and indeed is the only 
indepi^ndent good which it is in the power 
of mQi'tal realoncis to ap])ropriate to them^ 
felves, and of which, wUilft they continue 
to be rational beings, they cannot be depriv- 
ed. ''Here then it is," in thofe words of the 
Poet which I have placed at the beginning of 
this effay — " What yoa are driving for you 
may obtain without further trouble, ** — h« 
adds, ^Animus si tt non deficit aquus" "If you 
are not deficient in an evennefs of temper. " 
But this equanimity, which appears fo eafy 
to pntftife to the imagination, is found by ex- 
perience to be attended with great dilEcuhy 
in reality : There is great difiicrence between 
promptitude of refolution and the deliberate 

pcrfc- 
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perfeverancc of determinate execution ; the 
firft is eafily accomplifhed by fudden voliti- 
on, — the other vsrill require the excited in- 
duftry of arduous endeavour, to arrive at the 
objeft to which its purpofe is direfled, under 
the flow but fure guidance of a patience, pla- 
cid and compofed in every emergency, and 
unruffled by the fucceeding difficulties of re- 
peated obftruftions. The clouds of calamity 
may indeed obfcure the appearance of the 
virtuous, but like the fuperior planets they 
perform their circuits amidft a purer aether, 
uninfluenced by the mifts which obumbrate 
the atmofpherical regions, and intercept the 
vifion of their fhort fighted inhabitants ; 
creatures of partial obfervati^n, and c<Hi^ed 
faculties of intelle6i *, fubje6): to a multiplicity 
of errors, and indulging in a variety of delu- 
fions, engendered by the extravagancies of 

vanity 
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vanity in conjunftion with felf-lovc ; nurtur- 
ed ty prejudice, and aQuated by the infiinc- 
tive operations of pa {Rons, the continual pro- 
penfities to what divines and moralifls call 
evil ; but we can with far greater facility join 
in the trite and commoti-place declamation of 
the aforefaid defcriptions of profeflional men, 
, than we can defcry an adequate remedy ; or 
if even it were in our power to difcover this 
defideratum^ we (hbuld (lill be wanting in the 
means of adminillering the prefcription, and 
our knowledge would thus become of no ef- 

fea. 
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SONNET, 

Written at Macao, March 1787. 



J[ HROUGH climes remotcft as 1 joylcfs ftray, 
Let recolledion here convoke her powers* 
As on this far-fam'd verge of Old Cathay, 

I loitering languifh, through long, lingering hours 

Yet why too deeply thus thy lot deplore, 
In fruitlefs grief, in exclamations vain ? 

Xike thee on this inhofpitable Ihore, 
The LusiTANiAN PoBT* did complain. 

Did*ft thou like Him fuperior genius boaft, 
Could'ft thou like Him awake the living lyre ; 

Like Him aroufe this mercenary coaft, 
With the warm raptures of poetic fire ? 

Then bootlefs were not all thy toil, thy grief. 

The thought of lafting fame would be thy great relief 

* Camoens. 
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Jfc mt fouviens d* avoir damnejadisf 
Vamant avarCj &je ne nCtn tUdis. 

Fontaine. 

X\ S I am rather apprehend vc that the ftile 
of thefc papers is acquiring a ferioufncfs 
which, being long continued, may degene- 
rate into dulnefs, I {hall endeavour to divert 
the attention of my readers by the infertion 
of the following flory, imitated from the live- 
ly La Fontaine. 

H The 
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THE FALCON, 

A Tale for the Ladies* 



I 



Know, nor fay I aught contrary, 
IVc often datnn'd the mercenary: 
My verfe was always furc to bkmc 
The proud and avaricious dame. 
But if this reafoning hold good, 
By the fame rule the generous fliou'd 
Be prais'd and plac'd in Paradife ; 
I leave this to Collegians wife* 

A Courtier there was once *tis fa id he 
In Florence lov'd a certain Lady, 
Lov'd her fo foolifhly I'm told, 
He would for her his foul have fold. 
Trying to entertain Ms honey : ^ - ' ,» * 
With both hands threw away bis money : 

'* 'Knowing 
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Knowing full well in love and war, 

Tis wcrghiof metal carnesfar, , 

That certain coiiqiiefl on it waits, 

It beats down walls, and opens gates, 

Carries it's ];oint in every fuit. 

Makes dogs and cliambermaids be mute, 

Or makes them beiier fpeakers fjr, 

Tlian the bifi Couu/el at the Bar : 

In Diori he learcli'd each place about, 

For he was (Irong and Hie was flout. 

Indeed he with'd to leave nought ftanding 

But try'd all ways to get his hand in, 

Yet was at length fovc'd to retreat 

And Ifft the Fair-one on her feet. 

She held her ground, bi:t Frederic ftumbled 

Upon this rock, and ss he tumbled 

He 'broke his nofe :' and what was worfc 

He to no purpofe drain'd his purfe ; 

Loft all his fortune — in a word, 

Manors and Marquifetes (Good Lord 



He had in places, more than one : •; 

But foon they all were fold and gone. 

Folks, Mr, Longtailf us'd to call him, 

£'re this misfortune did befall him ; 

But Love had brought him to that pafs 

His Tail was ftiort enough f'Alas I) 

The poor man now of all bereft. 

Had only one fmall farm-houfe left, 

And but a {lender flock of friends ; 

When fortune's gone, foon friendfhip ends ; 

And thofe that did flick by him now, 

Were indeed friends, but God knows how, 

'Tis true, ' tis pity ' they would cry, 

But no afli fiance would fupply, 

Nor lend without fecurity ; 

Poor Frederic^ his wit and merit, * 

His elocution and his fpirit, 

His generous gifts were foon forgot. 

And vanifh'd with his happy lot. 
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In this indeed there's nothing new, 

For *tis as common zs 'tis true ; 

And Clitit*s lover to his coft, 

Found when he had his fortune loft, 

Soon out of money out of credit, 

Although at Rrft he did not heed it ; 

For whilft itlafted, pkys and dancing 

He gave in hopes his fuit t'advancc in ; 

Made feafts, and tournaments, and fports, 

Enriching tradefmcn of all forts : 

Tailors and entertainment-makers, 

Muficians, poets, — undertalccrs. 

About his heels in troops did follow. 

At Frederic's table fat Apollo. 

And there was neither wife nor maid 

In Florence, but her charms cfTay'd 

T'entrap his heart, — one beauty tries 

The wanton glances of her eyes •, 

Another whifpers in his ear, 

* My life J my darlingi and my dear; ' 

Oth 



ers 
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Others by filcnt motions drove 

To gain his favour and his love ; 

But he to all a blank returned 

And for the cruel Clitie burn*d, 

For her he would have Heleit fcorn'd. 

But he could never gain his end, 

Nor to his wifh the Lady bend. 

At fuch a rate the youth went on 
The Marquifates were quickly gone ; 
And next the Counties went to HtUy 
'I'ill he had nothing more to fell. 
The Counties were to him moft dear, . 
' 'Tis quite another matter here, 

For one had better be a Count in 

* 

The realms on t'other fide the mpuotain i 
Here we the firft a Marquis deem, . , 
Though elfe where Barons are fupreme. 
Which is the bed I do not know ; 
This I can tell — if you fhould go 



To 



[55] 

To market only with a name, 

You might return juft as you came : 

Take you the title, Tm content, 

So you let me receive the rent, 

Clitie had wealth at her command : 

Her hufband was a lord of land. 

And as (he therefore was not needy. 

She (hew'd (he was not over greedy, 

She neither took his gifts nor cafh. 

But only let him fpend the trsfh ; 

Nor thought him authorised from thence 

To feek of her a recompence. 

If I remember right, Tve told 

He ftill had one farm-houfe unfold ; 

But that was but a paltry ] L ce, 

And *like it*s majler in diffract.* 

Thither did Frederic repair. 

To hide his poverty and care ; 

Afham'd at Florence to be feen. 

Where he had in fuch fplendor been : 

Afham'd 



[56] 

AfliamM that he had not known how 
To gain by conflancy or fhow ; 
Nor by fix years of painful duty, 
Whom yet he lov'J, a Icornful beauty. 
Upon himfelf he laid the blame, 
And not upon the charming dame ; 
She never heard him once complain 
Or of her coldnefs or difdain. 
Our Lover now liv*d as he could 
In hfs retreat, not ^s he would ; 
He kept no company'—faw no man — 
Only one toothlefs poor old woman 
Was all the fervant he was rich in ; 
Cold and unoccupy'd his kitchen ; 
For feldom covered was his table ; 
A middling horfe flood in the ftablc, 

f To be continued, J 
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TUESDAY, December 12th. 1797. 

THE FALCOh\ 
CorUinutdm 

Jl\, Falcon perch'd upon the balk, 

With which he round the faim would walk; 

And iacrifice, to footh his cares. 

Numbers of partridges and harts^ 

Although they could not guilty be 

Of Madapi Clitic* s cruelty. 

Thus pafs'd his time the wretched lover, 

And had been wife thus to recover 

By lofs of wealth his liberty, 

And from confuming love get free, 

I But 



But by it's raging flames dill prefl, 
The (ad remembrance vex'd his breaft : 
"Whenever he did a hunting ride, 
Grim care was always at his fide. 
But we fhall fee that " by and by," 
Fair Clitie^s hufband chanc'd to die, 
And as he had no child but one, 
A weak and fickly puny Ton, 
Who had not half an inch of life, 
He left his fortune to his wife ; 
Declaring by his will, that fhe 
On the child's death, his heir fhould be. 
The boy fell fick, and as we know 
That mothers frequently, to fhow 
Their tendernefs, can fcarce tell how ; 
And often this miflaken zeal 
Is hurtful to the childrens' weal. 
This loving parent us'd to flay 
Befide her darling all the day, 
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Continually kept afking, ' What 

* He lik'd to eat of— this or that ? ' 
Aik'd him, * What toys he lik*d to have'— 
And * What his appetite did crave ? * 
Whatever they offered he refus'd, 

And thus his peeviflinefs excus'd, 
By iaying, <all that he did crave 

* Was only Frederic's bird to have : ' 
In (hort he did fo fret and cry, 

He tir'd the fervants heartily. 

A child, whatever whim he takes, 

About it fuch a buftle makes, 

That if you'd have him hold his tongue 

You mufl indulge him, right or wrong. 

But now 'tis proper I Ihould tell, 

Befide where Frederic did dwell. 

Five hundred yards from his retreat 

CUtie poffefs'd a country feat, 

And where the child (as he was walking) 

About the bird might hear folks talking ; 

They 
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They told him wonderful tranfaftions, 

* That never Falcon did fuch a3:ions, 
' And that no partridge in his fight 

* Could hope to Cave himfelf by flight, 
*That he kilVd/cores each morning foon^ 

* And dozens every afternoon ; 

* And that his mader, they'd be bound 

* Would not take for him twenty pownd* 
Matters thus circumftanc'd — who, 
I'hink you 'twas knew not what to do ? 
It was fair CHtie. — How could Ihc 
With lucklefs Fred'ric make fo free ? 
The only thing he had, to take — 
How durft (he the propofal make ? . 
With him (he could no merit plead, 
Who had forfook him in his need ; 
Had paid him with ingratitude, 

Had been, to him both proud and rude. 
With what a face could (he repair 
To him to tell her (lory there ? 



She 
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She had occafion'd his undoing, 
And was the reafon of his ruin :-- « 
But then again, her boy declined, 
Wafted away and daily pin'd } 
Refus'd all medicine, stnd all food 
Rejc6led too, unlefs he cou'd 
Procure this Falcon — cry'd and rav*d, 
* Without k he could not be fav'd : ' 
And feeing other methods failed, 
His argument at length prevail'd. 
The Lady on a morning fair, 
Alone to Frederic's did repair: 
Her coach and fcrvants left behind, 
And went on foot his hut to find. 
When (he appeared to Frederic's eyes. 
She feem'd an angel from the ikies. 
But foon he grows afham'd and vex'd. 
And in his fency fore perplex'd, 
That he no dinner could prepare, 
But what mud be moft homely fai^. 



And 
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And as he faw the Dame in trouble^ 

His own confufion too grew double. 

At length, with agiuted bread, 

He the fair widow thus addrefl : 
What ! come to fee the humbled (lave 
That your tranfcendent beauties have^ 
A wretch defpis'd, a lonely clown^ 
A mlferable ruftic grown ! 
You do fuch honour to this place, 
1 fear it may yourfelf difgrace ; — 
You certainly have loft you way, 
And from your purposed vilit ftray ? * 

The widow faid, * to tell you true, 

Kind Sir, my vifit's meant to you i 

And mean, I need no further fay. 

To take pot-luck with you to-day.' 

Alas ! ' fays he with doleful look, 

I neither fcullion have nor cook : 

What (hall I get ? ' « Have you no bread ?* 

With feign^ lurprife theXiady (aid. 

Away 
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Away the Lover goes to work. 

To feck for ^gs and look for pork : 

In this diftrers he caft his eje 

Upon his Falcon, — inlbntly 

His neck he twills, then plucks and fries him, 

Seafons, and all about he hies him : 

Whilfl the old aoman with her btoom 

Firfl: Cweeps the floor, then fands the room, 

And fprcad* (the table being fet) 

The cleaned cloth that (he could get ; 

Then goes (to liaften on my ballad] 

To cut fome herbs to make a fallad : 

In little time the fricafliee 

Was m»de as nice as nice could be. 

Tha Dame, who faw how matters flood, 

Eat, and declar'd it ' very good ; ' 

And by maternal fondnefe pred, 

Rcfolv'd to hazard her requefl ; 

Then whilft a blufh o'erfpreads her cl 

la faultcring accents thus fhe fpeaks : 
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' I am a fool, Sir, I confefs, 

' Who come to add to your diftrefs 

' Another blow — 'tis hardly decent 

* In me to afk you for a prefent, 

* And from my ruin*d Lover take 

* What does his fole diverfion make : 

* He has no reafon, I agree, 

* To feel the leaft concern for me ; 

* But do not my requeft rcfufe, 

* A mother in diflrefs, cxcufe ; 

' My fon is haftening to his grave, 

* And begs he may your Falcon have : 

' I know indeed that my behaviour i 

* Has not dcfc^v'd from you this favour;^ 
' I freely own impsrrtisl reafon 

* Mud fay my fuit is out of fcafon. ' '* 

("The €<mclufi$n in my next,} ' » 
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M you no favours I beftow*d 

* For 2\{ the tendcmefs you fhowM. 

^ Your^eafe, your honour, and your treafures 
^ You facrific'd to ClitU's pleafures. 

* More than your life you valu'd me ; 

* Such love I've us*d ungratefully : 

' And I am come thefe wrongs to finifii, 
' Your little fortune to diminifh ; 

* To aflt for — what— 'tis lofmg time — 

' Your Falcon, — no, 'tis fuch a crime, 

' You can't with this requeft comply— 

' Rather let child and mother die 

K *Thvi 
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Than take from you your only wealth, 
In order to regain his health : 
Then, without further words, permit 
This mother fad your houfe to quit ; 
Loving her deareft darling more, 
Than ever woman did before, 
Her only fon, her only hope, 
At lead to give her forrow fcope, 
She flies to you to feek relief, 
And in your breaft repofe her grief. 
You can by your experience prove, 
How (harp the pangs and pains of Love :-. 
You know it all, and in your mind 
I {hall a ready pardon find.' 
Alas ! ' reply'd th'unhappy fwain, 
Tm then unfortunate again— 
The Bird's no more !— as I'm a finner. 
You've had him fricaflied to dinner.'—* 
The Bird'e no more ! ' confus'd and pair 
The widow (aid ^ is that your tale ? * 



Nc^ 



•No, • icply'd he, *aiid would to Heaven^ 
^ I in his place my heart had given ! 
' But fortune plainly lets me fee 
' That in my power it ne'er will be 

* To merit any grace from you, 

^ But bids to all my hopes adieu. 
' Nothing was left within my ftall, 

* The beafts two days fince cat up all : 

* I faw the bird, and did not ftay, 
'But flaughter'd him without delay ; 

* For when one has a queen to treat, 

* Why calculate the price of meat ? 

* All I can do for you, 's to find 
' A Falcon of as good a kind ; 

* Tis not fo hard a thing to match, 

* To-morrow we'll another catch*' 

* No, Fredericy' fhe thus reply'd — 

* 1 here declare Pm fatisfy'd : 

* You never did fo truly prove 

* To mc before, how great your love. 



Let 
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* Let the Fates take away my Ton, 

* Or not, the will of Heaven be done i 

* To you ril always grateful be, 

* And hope you'll come and vifit me ; 
^ Again I fay it and repeat it, 

^ Pray come and fee us, I entreat it/ 
Then unto him before (he went, 
She did her lily hand prefent. 
Which was a fure and certain token, 
That love her ftubboninefs had broken. 
He kifs'd her hand 'midft hopes and fears^ 
And bath'd it fometime with his tears. 
In two days time the young lad died. 
The doating mother fondly cry 'd« 
But grief, however flrong, will bend 
To confolation in the end ; 
So well two do£lors did her treat, 
They (hortly made the cure compleat ; 
If you would know their names in rhyme. 
The one was Love, the other Time, *' 



With 
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With Frederic ftie in pompous fliow 

Did to the bridal ahar go, 

Not to fulfil her obligation, 

But what is more, through inclination. 

We muft not here ourfelvcs deceive, 

And from a tale like this believe 

We may our wealth and fubllance wafle, 

And get it thus again replaced : 

Such truth all women do not fhow, 

Though they are charming things we knew ; 

No finer creature you can fpy 

Beneath th'cxpanfion of the (ky ; 

Not that they all are melting (luff, 

Some that I know are hard enough : 

When well they praftife their dominiori, 

I have of them the be ft opinion ; 

The reft, who have no need of me, 

For others' praifcs may go fee. 

The 
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The follow ing imitations from the fame 
fp rightly writer will fupply the remainder of 
this paper, in which I am too far advanced 
to commence a new fubje^ of difquifition. 

* 

Le JUGE de MESLE. 

T 

A W O Lawyers, wrangling in a fuit, 
Perplex'd the Judge by long difpute : 
So very intricate it grew, 
He knew not which was falfe or true. 
Molding two ftraws of different fize 
Beneath his fingers, * Chufe,' he cries: 
The longefl fell to the defendant, 
Who went his way, pleas'd with the end on't. 
The Court complains — the Judge roplieS) , 

* Gentlemen, here no error lies : ' , 

* My method, though it may be new, 

* Excels the method you purfuc : ^ 

* Far more incertain is the law, 

* Than drawing for the ftiorteft ftraw.* 



C7t] 

Imitation fr(m anacreon. 
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RACEFUL Painter, who can (hew 
What Paphos and Cythera view, 
Though (he's abfent, prithee try 
To dcfcribc her to my eye. 
Thou fay'ft * thou never didft her fee *, ' 
So much better, friend, for thee. 
In few words, and (hortly too, 
I will tell thee what to do : 
Lillies (ird with rofes join, 
Then the loves and fmiles combine. 
Eut I may defcriptton fpare, 
From a Venus make my fair. 
Then the likenefs all will ftrikc, 
Ne'er wtfte features more alike : 
And from beauty thus pourtray'd. 
From perfeftion thus difplay'd, 
Paphos and Cythera loo, 
May another Venus view. 
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The GLUTTON, from Athenaits. 



A 



S a Glutton fat at table, 
Eating fafl as he was able, 
He requir'd a Sturgeon Hfh . 
To be brought him in a difti 
Which the table overfpread. 
Leaving nothing but the head. 
He fluffs 'till he can cram no more, 
Then for help begins to roar : 
Of Phyficians, foon a tribe, 
Clyflcrs did for him prefcribe ; 
And advis'd as he was ill. 
Him dire£): to make his will. 
' Friends,* the Glutton thus reply *d, 
' ril the matter foon decide : 
' Since I mud die, I do not doubt it, 

* Make no more to do about it, 
' Bring me in another difh, 

* All that's wanting of my fifh/ • 
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LtBorem ddc&ando pariUrqut monendo* 

HoR. 



I 



r is not without fome degree of felf*com- 
placency that I End myfelf again at liberty to 
^ refume the ferious tenor of di&ion, which 
it was my primary intention (hould dciignate 
thefe hebdomadal reveries of literary prolufi- 
on, and from which I have lately attempted 
to deviate in an aflumed flrain of imitative 
jocularity, intended to countera£l; a fuppofed 
propenfity in them to an unihtereiling gloo- 
minefs^, whofe proclivity was augmented by 
its progreffion, and from which it was ne- 

L ceflary 
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ceflary to relieve the attention by a ftile of 
greater relaxation, without apprehenfion of 
expoting myfelf to that acumen of penetrative 
remark fo confpicuous in a mortified critic, 
whofe fuccefsful indagations have undoubted- 
ly been rewarded by his own approbation, 
and whom we (hall leave employed in tho 
delefbbly amufing contemplation of his own 
perfections. It is undoubtedly my wifh to 
produce to my readers frequent fpecimens of 
the agreeable, without omitting that which 
might poflibly be confidered as more effential- 
ly ufeful, wherever it might be pertinent to 
conned: their combined powers with relative 
coniiftency of narration. 

It is the part of ridiculous buffoonery to 
" labour for a joke ; " and efforts to produce 
laughter, though often fufficiently fuccefsful 
to excite applaufe, are but rarely fo fortunate 

as 
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as to fecure the more lading praife of rational 
approbation, after ferious difcuflion. 

The emanations of genuine wit indeed, 
proceed not from artifice ; are not the confe* 
quence of a preconcerted arrangement of 
ideas, which being once agitated, like the fer- 
pents and rockets of the T'yrotechnift, fur- 
prife the uninitiated fpc6lator by their brilli- 
ancy of illumination and their fudden vio- 
lence of explofion. But to furprife, is not 
always to delight ; feme wonderful perfor- 
mances are aflonifhingly difguding when pro- 
longed into tedioufncfs. The mind, which 
catches eagerly at uncommon fccnes of novel- 
ty, is as quickly fatiated, if compelled to con- 
fider them with any protrafted continuance 
of extraordinary duration, and reverts to its 
ordinary terms of expreflion and its cuftoma- 
ry train of ideas : There are, undoubtedly, 

fome 
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fome general principles whofe applicatioo 
may be of univcrfal utility, and whofe rela- 
tive value may be appreciated by the genera- 
lity of mankind : But thefe, in coming home 
to mens' minds and bufincITes, as Bacon phra- 
fes it, are marked by an almoft infinitude of 
relative difcriminations, therefore their parti- 
cular application muft neceffarily be fubmit- 
ted to individual Jlfcretlon, which is not al- 
ways fufficient to dircft to a right determina- 
tion* Hence arifes fo often the multifariouf- 
nefs of error, and the evil confequences of 
repeated miflake. So various are our fituati- 
ons, and fo different the embarraffments we 
have to contend with, that it is alii)O0 impof- 
ilble to difcover a general rule, an indubita- 
ble criterion, by which a remedy equally ap- 
plicable to each, might be compofcd, if we 
except the common-place maxims of patient 

forbear- 
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forbearance.— ——Patience is indeed the Pleni- 
tude of Philofophy, recommended equally 
by the Divine and the Moraliil; but this pa- 
tience as it cannot eafily be deEned, fo nei- 
ther can it be acquired with the facility of 
common attainments. It requires a bodily 
frame regulated by ftrid and undcviating tem- 
perance, and a mental faculty direfted by un- 
prejudiced reafon. But to be certain that the 
mental faculty is really direfted by unbiaffed 
reafon, it will be neceffary for us to confider, 
what is meant by the term, which is one of 
thofe few words of which we have rather an 
abftraft, than a concrete idea, — having no 
form of fubftance, no imagery of fentiment, 
which we can conneft with the expreflion; 
no abfolute ftandard of judging, irrefpeftive 
of time, place, and ci rcum fiance ; from which, 
when collated with it, we may, by analogous 

ratioci- 
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Ratiocination, form candid and unprejudiced 
comparifon. We fee the fatal confcqjences 
of human turpitude too frequently exempli- 
fied before us, in the numerous in (lances of 
human mifery ; and we are ftill more fre- 
quently witnedes of the mifchiefs produced 
by the errors of negligence, and the blunders 
of inconfideration. 

The volume of inftriiftlon is unfolded be- 
fore us,<^the map of human life is expanded 
for our improvement ; but our eyes are avert- 
ed from the profpeft, or we wilfully clofe 
them upon it. " To what end " will the 
volatile and lively reader exclaim, " are thefc 
dry apothegms of common-place declamation 
again brought forward before us ? We have 
feen them before, and have before refufed to 
look at them : We expefted novelty of en- 
tertainment, and are prefented with the ftale 

repre- 
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rcprcfentations of antiquated reproof.*' By 
no means think fo : — Ye Tons of hilarity^ en- 
joy your feftivity ; ye daughters of gaiety, 
purfue your diverfions : Cloud not the acci- 
dental funfhine of life with the gloominefs of 
anxious foreboding. '^ Sui&cient for the day 
is the evil thereof.*' 



Com artCy t com engano^ 
Se vive vuyo annoj 
Com engano. e com arte^ 
Se Vive a outra parte, 
% Portuguese Proverb. 

Imitation. 

By art and induftry, *tis clear 

A man may live one half the year ; 

Likewife by induftry and art, 

He may get through the other part : 

Then why lament or be perplex'd ? 

What ferv*d this year will ferve the next : 

There's no occafion to complain, 

"What has done once will do again. 
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SONNET, 

OUITS it thine elegafice of tafte refin'd. 
To be by vulgsr, feaAial joys dcbat'd ? 

Suits it the grandeur of thy towering mind, ^ 
Thy noble felf on lew fmfn^ tp yaftc ? 

Would'ft thou, rejedling rea^n's mild controul, 
Each finer impulfe of the foul defpife ? 

Reel frantic from th' inebriating bowl. 
Or from the couch of lufl exhaufted rife ? 

No ; purer joys, more genuine bCfs be thine, 
filifs Tuch as difembodied fpirits know. 

In realms where everlafting glories (bine, 
5urpailing far imperfc£b blifs below : 

Ah ! who would not perpetual joy to gain, 
In patient hope endure a. temporary chain. 
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Ingentuis didiciffe JHcUter artts 
EmoUU mofts necjinit efftjeros, 

Ov. Pont. II. 9. 

'Tis liberal fcience meliorates mankind, 
Th9 manners foftens, and improves the 
mind. 



I 



M contemplating the progrcffive improve- 
ment of the ingenuous arts, we are almofl; in- 
flinftively induced to obferve the analogy 
fubfilling between them and the liberal fcien- 
ces ; we perceive how they may be mutually 
illuftrative of each other, — how the produc- 
tions of painting are elucidated by the de- 

M fcriptions 
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fcriptions of poetry, — and obfcrvc the fub-» 
limed compofitions of the btter, embellifhedi 
by the profelTors of the graphic art. The 
loftieft flights of Milton's Mufc acquire flill 
more exalted elevation, when reprei'ented to 
the faculties of (ight by the adventurous pen- 
cil of Fufeliy whofe daring genius attempts 
the romantic and pourtrays iffVe terriblty with 
an uncommon grandeut of wild imagination. 
Might not the following paflage from Dry^ 
deifs firft ode on St. Cecilia's day, dcfcribing 
the origin of mufic, afford a fubjeA for de« 
fign, worthy the employment of that power- 
ful pencil. 

IVhen JMalJtruck the chordcdJfuU^ 

His bftening brtthrcn Jlood areundi 

Thin wondering^ on thnr faces fell : 

Ltfs than a God^ t/iey thought there could 

not dwell 

Within the hollow nagic of that founds 

Whofe mufic fpokefofweetly andfo wclL 

The 
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«— The various gradations of artlefs ailonifh* 
ment vifible in the features of thefe prime- 
val inhabiiai^ts of the Earth, to whom the 
powers of inflrumental harmony had till then 
been undifclofed ; the glow of triumphant fa- 
ti$fa£lron which fliould discriminate the phy- 
fiogndmy of the artill himfelf, elated with 
and exulting in the difcovery which he had 
made ; together with a wildnefs of fcenery 
charaderiflic of that early age in which it 
may beftincied to have happened ; would, in 
the hands of fo great a mafter as him we have 
mentioned, form a reprefentation of an event 
which may be confidered as a moil memora- 
ble epocha in the annals of the fciences. 

Superficial obfervers, whofc minds are con- 
traced by prejudice, and whofc remarks are 
confined to the confideratibns of felfifhnefs ; 
who cannot conceive any thing to be ufefu) 

whicl 
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which is not oonnefied with the expe6btion 
of pecuniary profit ; who defpife all inftruc- 
tion which has no tendency to enlarge their 
gains or diminifh their expenditure, will not 
think any of thefe fubje6):s worthy their con- 
fideration which hold out to them no means 
of either : To them the liberal arts are ufc- 
lefs, — for them the Great Author of Nature 
has in vain difplayed the magnificent fcenes 
of the Univerfe ; and even the celeftial man- 
fions would by them be difregarded^ if they 
were not told that ihe New Jerufalem was an 
accumulation of gold, and an ineftimable re- 
pofitory of jewels : — Like the Mammon of 
Miliofty they would find more pleafure in fur- 
veying the golden pavement of Heaven, than 
in the contemplation of the Sivisie Efful- 
gence.-^— To fuch I write not ; but to thofe 
to whom ever)' increafe of the intelleftual fa- 
culties, 
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culties, every additional idea, becomes a no*^ 
vel fource from whence nev dreams of men- 
tal pleafure may be derived, afnd of whioh it 
is not in the power of mifchievous malevo- 
lence to deprive them ; a confideration which, 
baniihing all fear en that point, reprefles at 
the fame time all anxiety : It is for thefe alone 
that the ingenuous 9rts offer their fplendid 
banquet of fcientific entertainment : fiut even 
the banquet of Xcnophon was of limited dura- 
tion .-^ — ^Thc confide rations of prudence, ths 
plain and lively fuggefliont of what is appo- 
dtely called common-fenfe, muft not be neg- 
le£led to indulge in an oblivious delirium, 
forgetful of the a£i:ual circumflances in which 
it has pleafed the Divine Providence to fbti- 
on us: To the relative duties of that flation, 
whatever it may be, let us fedulouily apply 
ourfelvea; as in fo doing only can we be 

truly 
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i truly fenfible that we are really and properly 

cxercidng the appointed offices of life, thro' 
every vicifiitudc of which, however marked 
by misfortune or diftinguifhed by calamity, 
there is always a propriety of condu^ a fit* 
nefs of behaviour, which it may be in our 
power to pra£life and not beyond our abilities 
to fupport. This refle&ion might foftea the 
rigour of adverfity, and moderate the aaiour 
of more inconfiderate profperity, fiuihed with 
fuccefs and defpiilng the probabilities of fu* 
ture viciflitude, faint in its appearance and 
difUnt in its profpe& 



I {hall endeavour to compleat the remain* 
der of this paper, by inferting, for the enter* 
tainment of my Female readers, the followr 
ing defcription of a Lady, by the celebrated 
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CHARACTER OF 

PHEDIME, 

VERSIFIED FROM THE 

TRAVELS OF ANACHARSIS. 



I 



To the confort of Arfames give 
That homage virtue may from truth receive. 
Her Genius to defcribe, her Wit make known. 
Would afk a genius equal to her own ; 
But^even Wit like her's would not fuffice, 
Her4ieart to portray free from every vice; 
It would a foul of equal worth require, 
To paint the virtues which her mind infpire* 

Phcdvme inftantaneoufly difcems 
An obje£l's difference, it's relations learns, 
The pure expreflion of a fmgle word 
From her, can all defcription's charms afford. 
Sometimes (he feems to recoUt^ a thought, 
Altho' it fprings fpontaneous and untaught : 
From few ideas (he would quickly find 
The hi (lory of the wanderings of the mind ; 
But could not from a thoufand rules impart 
The various turns and wanderings of the heart; 

Her 
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Her own too pure luch wanderings to conceive, 
Is fraught with too much goodnefs to believe. 
Without a blufh Ihe might her life review. 
The feries of her thoughts and aftions fhew. 
'Tis fhc illuftrates by example bright, 
The virtues make but one when they unite ; 
And proves that virtue is the means mod fure 
General efteem unenvied to procure* 
She adds to that calm intrepidity 
Which gives to character it's energy, 
An inexhauftible Beneficence, 
Aftive yet free from every pioud pretence; 
Her foul, which deeds of goodnefs ftill cm- 
ploy, 
Seems only to exift for others' joy. 
Of all ambitious thoughts Ihe has but one ; 
To pleafe her hufband is her aim alone. 
If in her youth when deck'd with matchlefs 

grace, 
She (hould have heard extoird her mien and 

face, 
And all thofe (hining qualities difplay'd, . h 
Of which I here a feeble fketch have made, 
Lefs would fhe feel, lefs fatisfy'd would feem. 
Than if her deair Ar/amcs were the thenofi* 
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TUESDAY, January 9th. 1798. 

Salf foly retty fp^^ c^ fi^t viV, vasy vadis, 

asy mas* 

Propria qu^c maribus. 

X H £ following lines were intended as a 
complimentary Nezo^Year*s Qift to a Lady ; an 
accident (not necefTary to particularize] pre- 
vented their being received a^ fuch : They 
are offered to the Public in the hope that 
they may not prove unacceptable. 



With what new numbers fhaU I hail 

f 

- the day, 

In what new ftrains my gratulations pay ? 

N Shall 
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Shall I with common compliments appear, 
"A merry Chriftmas and a happy year ? " 
Or (hall I aiming at a nobler prize, 
Recite the triumphs of Elvira's eyes ? 
Predifb what conquefl on her beauty waits. 
The bright prefages of her fmiling fates ; 
Or raife the monitory voice of truth, 
In friendly caution to dire6i her youth. 
Shew her how adulation fpreads the fnare, 
And bid that unfufpefting youth beware ? 
Would not the gift more eftimable prove 
Than the pert phrafe of iafhionable love ? 
O fair, O graceful, liften to my lay, 
No trivial gallantries I mean to fay ; 
Requeft not an uninteiTupted health, 
Increafing beauty and augmented wealth ; 
Incomcparable charms or matchlefs wit. 
Let Heaven bellow or not, as Heaven thinks 
fit; 

Bat 



But Heaven's beft boon, it's earlieft gift rc». 

tain, 
UnfuUied let your innocence remain ; 
So (hall your mind devoid of guilty fear. 
Find a rich prefent each returning year. 
With felf-approving peace of mind be blefl ; 
And truft to God's good Providence the reft. 
But think not Truth's fair features always 

wear 
Reproof's grave afpeft and the look feverc, 
Even Truth appears with moft engaging grace 
When reprefented with a fmiling face : 
Virtue to chearfulnefs is near allied, 
Harfhnefs and fpleen originate in pride ; 
Religion cries, ' Malevolence remove,' 
And Chrifi's pure precepts teach fraternal 

love: 
Let fly Hypocrify and bigot Zeal 
In ^uifc auftere depravity conceal ; 

Let 
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Let true devotion raife her chearful voice. 
And with the Great Apoftle fay " Rejoice." 
Your moderation let mankind obfcrve, 
Nor think in this you from your duty fwerve : 
Not that falfe mirth lafcivious riot fliows, 
When (he with viny garlands binds her brows. 
But that ferenity, mild, calm, and kind, 
M'ith which Religion fortifies the mind, 
Rebukes refentment and repreffes flrife, 
And bears with patient hope the ills of life ; 
Propp'd and fupported by fuftaining grace 
With refignation runs th' appointed race ; 
By guilt unterrified refigns her breath 
Thro' faith triumphant o'er the dart of death. 
But lighter meafures fuit your blooming years, 
Your fpring of life bedeck'd with flowers ap- 
pears, 
O may thofc flowers thro' life perennial laft, 
Nor feel the blight of forrow's chilling blafl:. 

Let 
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Let fancy through imagination view. 

What happinefs Fleaven has in ilore for you. 

Let others bind the neck with pearls, and 

wear 
Brilliants in either perforated car, 
AVith artificial bloom the cheek diflain, 
And fweep the pavement with a fdken train, 
With fuch illecebrations try to move 

'Proud opulence to interefted love ; 
For me I higher prize the modeft maid 
Who comes in fweet fimplicity array 'd, 
W hofe downcafl eyes for no admirers feek, ♦ 
Who owes to Nature's hand her ruddy cheek. 
Almeria cries, * I'm very much afraid, 
'• * You'll hardly meet this antiquated maid, 

. ' Like nothing but herfelf in fhape and fea- 
* ture, 

* All Britain cannot (how fo queer a creature. 

* 'Tis all a fiftion of your own contriving, 

' I'm very fure there's no fuch woman living : 

'You 
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• You oft miftakc impertinence for wit, 

• And there your vanity is always bit ; 

* Whatever you write, there's few to read can 

'bear, 
' Whatever you fay, there's not a foul will 
* hear ; 

* So hold your peace and throw your pen away, 

* You know you've been once mortified they 

'fay, 

• Therefore take heed which way your foot- 

' fteps tend, 
"♦The Amphisbaena^ bites at either end, 

• And if the poifon of his jaw (hould fail, 

* He ftrikes th'unwary traveller with his tail/ 

My charming counfellor I hold it due, 
My obligations to cxprefs to you ; ' 
To let thefe wits alone I think it beft, 
Who with a kicking recompence a jefl: : 

I would 
* An American Serpent, 
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1 would not roufc Howloudo's frothy rage, 

Nor yet with fiery Capjicum engage, 

And anxious to avoid a brawling fray, 

To muckU Sawney I would yield the way. 

Black with dire clouds denouncing fate I fee 

A revolutionary committee ; 

The dark Divan is jufl prepared to fit, 

A judicature that does ne'er acquit ; 

Already they anticipate the fcene, 

And elevate the fancied G uillotine ; 

A Guillotine for Me, you make me fmile, 

So mean a vi£lim is not woith their while ; 

Let them to (how their prowefs and their wit 

Affright Dundas and metamorphofe Pit s 

But an unlucky Rhymer they may fpare, 

Like a Camelion feeding upon air ; 

A mefs of aether that is quickly carv'd, 

On fuch light diet he will foon be ilarv'd. 

Enough of levity, My mufe again 

Refumes the ferious tenor of her drain, 

And 
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And taught malicious cenfure to contemn , 
Will waftc no time that cenfure to condemn, 
Content to finifh where {he did commence. 
Makes to applaufe no arrogant pretence : 
In humble meeknefs with fubmiflion bends. 
And candour's verdi8: pkcidly attends : 
So the poor hedge-hog fcar'd by wanton boys 
With flaves, and pebbles, and unmeaning noife. 
Contracting to a ball his prickly fkin, 
Hopes to be (helter*d from the fenfelefs din. 
Sure fuch a (imple Umile as thia, 
There's none fo captious as to take amifs. 
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No. 13. 



TUESDAY, January 16th. 1798. 

Tot, quatf et omnes — 
Tai^ ragf and MtaiL 

JL H E R E's no one likes a.fool that's feri- 

ous, 
'Tis to good humour deleterious ; 
IVill Dickinfon and Tommy Skerry ^ 
Thofc arc the bards to make folks merry : 
They bawl without palavering parley^ 
".Come buy my ftraw, " and "O rare Char- 
ley : '• 

O But 
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But as for that poor ilupid fellow, 

Who's always drunk but never mellow, 

I mean that Anomalian fool 

(An afs who try*d to keep a fchool), 

He's been fo plafter'd, they report, 

That to fpeak truth he's A-la-Mort : 

His brains, if ever he had any, 

(Tho' thofe who think fo arc not many) 

Are now become fo loofe and addle, 

He's fit for nothing but a cradle, 

There but co»triv<e Jtp keep him rocking, 

'He may not prove fo very (hocking : 

And yet the fellow made pretence, fir, 

To dub himfelf the public cenfor ; 

Had impudence ('tis faid) enough 

To print defamatory ftuff ; 

Profanely ventur'd to fuppofe 

A man might follow his own nofe. 

And fet, without exciting laughter. 

One foot before and 't'other after ; 

—Why 
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— Why this was biafphemy and treafoh, 

Quite oppofite to* common rearfon j. 

Sure fuch an unabafh'd deceiver 

Mud be a wicked unbeliever ; 

He fbould by all mankind be flouted, 

By boys and barbers* hifs'd and hooted ; 

Each one on him fhould run his rig, 

From Hagalyth to Spital Brigg : 

He muft be reckoned odd and queer, 

From Stone^quay to the Fort and Pier, 

Can any be fo ftrangely ftupid 

Out of three half-pence to be duped ? 

A Good Three Halfpence ! that might buy 

Of Skerry* s Wife a Mutton Pyc ; 

Purchafe a haddock and a half, 

Or chitterling of fucking calf; 

With annifeed might cure the gripes, 

Or get a charming difh of tripes* 

But 

* Lippis et Tonforihis, . 

Juvenal, 
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But this is fomething quite contrary, 

And can to none be necefiary. 

I'd have, if I could have my way, 

Thefe fcribhling fools all fent away ; 

To New South WaUs they all fliould travel^ 

Or on the Thames raife fand and gravel, 

There to be taught by ftripes and fetters 

Not to be faucy to their betters, 

There they might hear the Darbies chiming^ 

To their melodious ballad rhyming. 

But tho' we cannot make a law 

To keep thefe vicious curs in awe, 

Yet we can fet a popinjay, 

To traycflie v/hate'er they fay ; 

On every coafl the Mock-bird's known. 

Nor is it wanting in this town ; 

Indeed there's no fociety 

That is from this intruder free ; 

In every ftreet you may it trace. 

As well as in the Markct-Place ; 



It 
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It is indeed fo very clever, 

Thro' every age it lives for ever. 

A failor, who upon the fliroud 

Sees mother Carey's curfcd brood, 

Thrufting his tongue along his jaw 

Turns o'er his dale tobacco chaw, 

And fwears with many an oath and curfe, 

" E'er night the weather will be worfc ; " 

Poor Jack if unconfol'd by gin, 

Cafls many a weather-beaten grin, 

As he perceives in windward (kies 

The clouds in black fucceflion rife. 

But what's all this to us ? you fay, — 

A little patience have, I pray. 

Tho* not unlike a fooli{h gander, 

From Dan to fieer(heba I wander, 

With fruitlefs toil and labour vain, 

I'll warrant we'll get back again. 

If you by chance ihould ever pop 

Your head into a Tailor's ihop, 
s« And 



And fee — the fight woukl make )«u ftarc, 

A groupe of Politicians there, 

Who likewife are at times, by fits, 

Sagacious iatirifts and wits^ 

Take to your heels and run away — 

There's danger always in delay. 

If in a field you fee a bull 

With a board faflen'd on his fcull, 

Think not the board the bull adorns, 

'Tis to fecure yoa from his horns : 

So do not wifh to peep behind it, 

'Twill be far better not to mind it. 

'Thus when I fee a Critic's nob 

Calling it's eyes round for a job. 

There's fomething monitory teaches, 

'Twill not be (afe to make long fpeeches, 

But dealing pad with features gluffl. 

I hear and tremble at his hum, 

'Till having once got pafi: the damgery 

I feel as gay as koneil Ranger i 



Why 
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* Why, Ranger, ' fobcr people fay, 
' I^ a loofe £ellow in a play ; 

' And can you be fo void of fliamc 

* In fuch a work a rake to name ? 

' O lud, Vm quite furpris'd, Mifs Pruc, 
' Such fhocking ftuff will never do ; 
' You'll find more promifing prognoftics 
' In RebuiTes and fmart Acroftics, 
' By which you might in verfe proclaim 

* The Letters of a Lady's name ; 

' And if you under flood your trade, 
' Give us at times a fmart Charade : 

* Your fubjefts all are dull and frightful, 

' But things like thefe would be delightful : 

* If thus you would your manners mend, 

* Perhaps you might not want a friend, 

* One who might help you in your need, 

* And that you know*s a friend indeed/ 

* You know that every careful ftudent 
' Should not be wittier than prudent. 



<Nor 
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* Nor hang himfelf with too much rope— 

* He'd better at the half-way ftop, 

* And lit him down in eafe and quiet 

* Than get intangled in a riot, 

' Be recompenc'd with kicks and blows, 

* With bafled ribs and bloody nofe, 

* Like a cow'd cur (brink from the fccnc, 
' And clap his tail his legs between.' 
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rU fing of a maid whom I faw^in the ftrcet, 
I'm fure fuch another you Icarcely can meet, 
Attend my inflruftions, and they wiit pro- 
claim 
If rightly you take them, this Paragon's name : 
If you add to the term of five-quarters of mea- . 

fare 
Two-fifth parts of error, in which there's no 
plcafure, *: * 

And clofe by a trite prepofttion the fame^^ *• - 
'Tis a hundred to one but you guefs at her 
name. 
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TUESDAY, January 23d. 1798. 

StuUitioy invidia ttfapientia dtjtdxa atqiu, , 

QUi£ GfMUS. 

Folly and malice^ indolence and mtf 
There's fometkmg hvrefure every tajtt to hk. 

f 1 1 

X HIS Anomaliae is a difh 

Compos'd of neither fle(h nor fidi, 
And there's no falfehood in averring 
It is not made of good red herring ; 
It is in fliort nor (aint nor devil, 
A litUe good, a little evil : 

P I do 



[to6] 

I do not like his parables, 

Nor his Hendecafyllables ; 

By parallels I mean to fay, 

The fimiles he brings in play, 

With which he makes his garrifons 

By horn-work of comparifons : 

He's like a fellow fafl afleep laid, 

KnoWs not a carrot from a {heep's head, 

And tho' fometimes he'll fpout and rant away 

Words fit to frighten Garagantua,* 

You'll find in them there's nothing arch 

meant, 

'Tis like roafl pig, all fnot and parchment. 

For me I like thofe jolly fellows, 

Who fing old Rofi and burn tht bellows : 

But as for that dull thing a Sonnet, 

I cannot bear to think upon it ; 

And thofe dry cramping didertations, 

Are poor pedantic proclamations. 

That 

♦ TIu Hera of Rabelais^ Romance, 
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That cannot men of feule amufe, 

Quite out of vogue and out of ufc ; 

Were he indeed a judge of dogs, 

Or did he fpeculate in hogs ; 

Could he advance the price of bacon, 

Then his opinion might be taken : 

Could he harangue 'midft clouds of fmokc 0^ 

In praife of HuttorCs Orconoko ; 

Could he invent a merry talc 

By addling of his brains with ale ; 

Or would he try in numbers lyric, 

To write on gin a panegyric; 

Or did there in his crazy block lie 

As much good fenfe as there's in Hockley 

r the Holey that ancient fon of Crilpin, 

There might be wifdom in his lifping ; 

I*d lay Three-Halfpence out myfelf 

To have his volume on my (helf. 

The Lilliputians who kept peftering 

The great Man-mountain Quinbus Flefiriny 

An 
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And faw him gafping like^a Sea Gull, 

Shouted aloud " Hckinah Degul; " 

The Giant p— fing as he lay, 

With the (alt {Ireaxn fwept them away. 

^ But what is all this noife and fufs, 

' I praiy you, mighty fir, to us ? 

^ You are not mad enough to dream 

* You'll drown our wits in fuch a dream ? 

* You in the mud may gape and flounder, 
' fiut we have qualities much founder : 

* Do you compare our w^its to pigmies ? 

* You'll find they are not gnats, but big flies, 
^ And fome of them may chance to fling you, 

* I'm fiire a merry peal they'll ring you/ 

'T would caufe a devotee to grin, 
If you fhould place a corking pin 
With the point upwards, in his chairj 
'T would be uneafy fitting there : 

Suppof* 
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Suppoic a man they call Nat Wright^ 
Who us'd to keep the watch at night. 
Whom late 1 faw of thought quite full fir. 
In a flone mortar pounding fulphur, 
Should be employed by Jufticc Warrant 
To fcourge your back like a rogue errant, 
Tho' you might think the dance was painful, 
To Mafter Natty *t would be gainful ; 
Tho* you were fore in every biiflle, 
Aatty compofeuly would whiftle. 
Suppofe a Hfherman has nicked you. 
And with dale ling or haddock trick'd you, 
Tho' you look four, he blithe and gay 
Will in his coble row away, 
And think he's got fuperior fenfe, 
From having chous'd^you of your pence. 
The farmer's wife who fells her butter, 
Will about rents and taxes mutter ; 

If 
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IF you difpute it's weight in ounces, 
How farioully (he ftorms and bounces : 
Jiut muft thofe fellows whofcrawl paper 
Think thcmlelves qualify*d to vapour ? 
They 're arrogiBnt and overbearing, 
And take delight themfclves in hearing. / 

* But pray what means this mighty fufs, 

* Or what the deuce is it to us ? 

* You'd better be employ'd in labour, 

* Than try to fcandalize your neighbour ; 

* I'd fooner fwing a black fmith's hammer, 

* Or tofs about a pavior's rammer, 

^ Than like a blockhead fit inditing, 

* To get a pot of ale by writing.* 

Tho' you fhould treacle blend with muftard, 
I think it would not make a cuflard ; 
And vinegar, tho* mix'd with oil 
'Will never to a jelly boil ; 

Nor 
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Nor will 3 Tnai'malade of [ri|;cs 
Prove a Ipecific for the gripes : 
Yet furc the points of artichokes 
Are in the gulLct prickly jokes. 
What though a Tailor cabbage fed. 
May give his thanks for daily bread, 
And whilll the pilfering (hecrs he plies 
Believes himfeif uncommon wife ; 
Yet a fanatic preacher's nonfenfc 
Caufcs a tremor in his confcicnce, 
'Tilt he beholds in dire furprife, 
Old Belzebub before his eyes ; 
And groans to think 't will be his fate 
Sometime or other, foon or late. 
In a hot brimftone pot to dwell, 
Like his own cabbage, fent to Hell: 
He feels a tranfient compunftion 
But will not therefore quit his f 



Knowing the parings of bis cloth 
Will ferve to feafon well his broth. 
And I, who trefpafs on your time 
With tirefome profe and tedious rhymc^ 
Corre&d, put my ink-horn by, 
And by my pen afide to dry ; 
Then fcratching my unfurnifh'd pate 
Pray for more grace if 'ts not too late— 
*Alas,* you fay, • Poor Reprobate.' 
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Since you importune me' in verfe to declare^ 
The name of a Nymph with whom few cau 

compare, 
Firfl take, what Pm fearfal both you and I 

want, 
'Tis what our old Nurfes wifii'd God might 

us grant ; 
Add next to the Sailor in Congreve's fam'd 

piay» 

(Who fmgs Buxom Joan^ and who blufters a- 
way^ ^'^ 

The Mafculine offspring of every fire ; 

And then you'll compleat the name you *fe- 
quire. J 
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TUESDAY, January 30th. 1798. 

— f ■ ' ■ > ■ ■ ■ ■ 

Credt MiJd^ htnt qui latuity bene vixit, et intra 
Fortunam debet qui/que tnanere/uam, 

Ovid Trist. iii. 4, 25, 

Trufi me^ he well has liv*d who Uv'd retir^dy 
Who ne^er above his humbU lot aj^r^d^ 
And every onejhould drcurnfcribe his mind 
Within the bounds hisf^tune has affign*d. 

Ouch have been the unfeafonable refle£li- 
ons of the difappointed votaries of ambition, 
in every age, when baf&ed in their eagemefs 
of e3(pe£btion, and obftruded in their pro- 
je£U of advancement; experience compels 

Q them 
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them to pronounce thofe truths, they had A> 
long afiFe6ted to difbelieve ; then ( like the 
fallen courtier, the adulating Poet who has 
fupplied me with this day's motto) they fink 
into fervile and enervating deje£kion of fpirit, 
or by way of retaining fome conCec^uence to 
themfelves,. arrogate from their very errors 
the pretentions of direfting the conduft of 
other people, as the p^digal who has fquan- 
dered his fubfbmce, congratukites himfelf up- 
on the knozoUdge of the wortd^ which he has 
acquired at the expdnce of his fortune and 
conflitution, and ihines amidfi the yet unini- 
tiated fbripHngS) by the recital of the difficul- 
ties from which his fubtlety and addrefs have 

k} often extricated him. But I am widely 

deviating froni the confideration of that Hie- 
fls which I intended to make the principal 
foundation of my prefent reflexions, by con* 

fidering 
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^dcring abftraftedly the fentimcjits of Ovidf 
irreipeftivc of the writer of them. 

To be contented. with our own calling, that 
is, chearfully to do our duty in that ftation of 
Hfc to which the circumftanccs of our fitua- 
tion require us to conform, is not merely a 
moral, it is in fome meafure alfo a religious 
duty, at lead it is a duty early inculcated by 
the teachers of Religion, and which (were it 
truly attended to) would fuperfede the necef- 
fity of any farther precept ; but it requires 
fome more particular illuflration than can be 
conveyed by general precept, and i^ moft for- 
cibly pointed out in its confequences by in- 

ftances of familiar example. It is indeed 

fo beaten a path that 1 am now treading, that 
it is fcarcely ppiTible for me (if 1 0uy Jbe al- 
lowed the ufe of metaphor) to avoid the fheps 
of my precurfors. 

Of 
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Of the advantages of innocent retirement 
in preferving the mind free from the polluti- 
ons of indifcriipinate fociety, whole vcdumes 
have been written already and diftributed to 
the world, recommended by men eminent 
for wifdom, and fan£Ufied by others venera- 
ble for piety. It is worth while here to flop 
and enquire what good has been prpduc^by 
thefc endeavours : Have they diminifhod the 
crimes of individuals ; or have they increafed 
the comforts of the generality ? Have the 
minds of men become more enlightened ; or 
are their manners more improved ? ■ ■ Yes, 
it may be truly anfwered, they are in gener^ 
fo, though particular inflancc^ of atrocious 
depravity continue to be numerous* 

The general ftate of mankind is improved 

by that facilitated intercourfe which the re- 

moteft Nations now find means to carry on 

with 
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with each other. Commerce, though per- 
haps originally begun from motives of felBfh 
views, has above every other medium of in- 
tercQurfe contributed to alleviate the wants^ 
and {often their ferocity. Hard fate of man, 
that he has need of the motives of felftfhncfs 
to prompt him to entertain fentiments of be- 
nevolence ! I am not one of thofe defamers 
of the human fpecies who refolve every paf- 
fiod into different modifications of felf love, 
who deny the exiflence of charity, and affert 
all our a£lions have a tendency to felfilh gra- 
tification :.— I believe that the liberal emoti* 
ons of a generous mind are emanations of that 
pure fpirit with which it has pleafed the di- 
vine Omnifcience to animate the children of 
the dufl. 
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I. Corinthians, XIII. i — 8. 

Paraphriifcd* 

JL HOUGH nurtchlefs eloquence adorn'd 
1 my tongue, 

And from my lips angelic accents fprung, 
Vain would all thefe for my falvation prove, 
Without the powerful attribute of Love, 
My fleeting hours all ufelefsly would pafs, 
Like tinkling Cymbals or like founding Brafs : 
What tho' the gifts of Prophecy were mine, 
All Myfteries and Science to divine ; 
Tho* my ftrong feith could bid the moun- 
tains move, 
I yet am nothing, if I have not Love. 
Tho* on the Poor my fub (lance I beftow, 
And give my body in the flames to glow, 
Yet if in thoughts of Charity I £iil, 
How little would thoCe fpecious works avail. 

Love 
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Love fufFereth long, Love is exceeding kind, 
Love envies not, — nor bears a fcomful mind, 
Behaves not rudely, feeketh not her own, 
Thinketh no ill, is not to anger prone. 
Does not in deeds iniquftous rejoice, 
But Truth, celellial Truth is fiill her choice ; 
All things file bears, and all things fbe be- 
lieves, 
llopes and endures, and quietly receives. 
Unceaiing Love for ever (hall prevail, 
Tho' language ceafe, and Prophecies fhould 

fail, 
Tho' human fcience vanifh quite away 
(Like morning mills before the folar ray). 
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REBUS-ACROSTIC. 

If from initial letters you would fee 

A beauteous damfel's name, ufc thcfc with 

me: 

Take firft the fubtleft of the four-foot kind, 
To this let next what mortals breathe, be 

jom'd ; 
Then the firft Hage of life in «rder place, ' 
And next the oppofite to fmoothnefs trace ; 
That paflion next which reafon's aid beirays. 
And what a generous fpirit ne'er difplays. 
Add the firft letter of a Grecian fcold — - 
So may you foon this fair one's nave behold. 
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Four fifths of the colour which naturalifts fay 
Is the only one Nature does really difplay, 
To which add the obfolete word for a dwel* 

ling- 
There can then be no trouble my Rebus in 

telling. 
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No. 16. 



TUESDAY, Febraujiy 6th. 1798. 



X HIS Fellow's tum'd a mere buffoon, 
His (erious dulnefs ended foon ; 
Indeed I'm not furpris'd at that. 
He has not fenfe to catch a fprat ; 
He is fo perfeftly a Goofe-capy 
His'brains would never bait a moufe-trap,<— 
One of the iupefficial fort,— 
Ten fuch would hardly make a M***. 
Thefe fcVibblers are, to fpeak what's true, 
Upon the whole — a vagrant crew : 
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Skerry, as his own legends (ay, 
Fed Tygers at Trincamal^ : 
And Ancnnaliae well wc know 
Was fed on Choiv-Ckow* at Macoa : 
A man may know, yet be no witch, 
Brimftone and lard will cure the itch ; 
But, routing from this waking dream, . 
Let us purfue another theme ; 
And for our readers let us try 
What woeful fluff we can fupply : 
I hope there's neither Whig nor Tory 
Will be offended with my flory, 
Tho* dull as that of J^acky Nory, 

Once at St, Lucar Barrameda, 
A place, where if you chance to need a 
Priefl, you may eafily find twenty, 
Ecclefiaflicks are in plenty ; 

I knew 

• Re/u/e, OJal, Food of the worft fort. 
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I knew a Friar call'd Tarn Perrin, 
(I think his name I do not err in) 
This Tcm although he wore a hood 
Was a plain lad of manners good ; 
Indeed to fet the matter right, 
He was no more than Acolyte, 
A fort of journey-jobbing prieft, 
Who waits upon the mafter btaft. 
Who holds the Ritual and Pfalterr^ 
And lays the Pyx upon the Altar ; 
And lighting all the tapers round, 
Stoops his (hav'd noddle to the ground ; 
When chearful with his morning glafs 
The bloated prieil performs the Mafs^ 
Then Tomm^ with the cenfor goes 
And fumigates his pontiff nofe. 
This Tan a wond'rous tale would tell 
About a Virgin in a Well, 



That 
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'That was indeed a Virgin good, 
Which might be trme, Ebr (he was toooi^ 
And not compos'd of fle{h and blood. 
She had lain there a thaufand yeoTf 
Having (as I the flory hear) 
From Moorifh ruffians fled, for fear 
They fhould refpeft not her Divinity, 
But a6l a rape on her virginity ; 
And yet her 'kerchief and her rufiles; 
Her petticoat^ and her pantouHles, 
Were full as cleanly and as neat 
As you can buy in Monmouth (Ireet : 
Now Tom confider'd this fa odd 
He thought the miracle from Cod, 
Whilft I,— ^a mckcd toight at befij 
With no fmall pains a laugh fupprefl. 
And yet this Tah^ though fuperflitious, 
Could fee the Spanifk wives were viciovs 
* There's many a fandlified Signora,' 
Says he, < who worihips Madam Flora% 



O 



..'■ 
< O pray' faid I, 'don't found that trumpe^ 

* Why, Flora was a common flrumpet ! * 
But Tom went on, ' There's our RufincL 
' Whom you eftecm an tttfanHna^ 
'That black-ey'd Catalonian wench 

* Can tell a'falmon from a tench ; — 

* Nor think your fine Scvilltana* 
'A fpotiefs vot'refs of Diana^ 

* Her {)dauty is derived from paint, 

* And (he is inwardly no faint, '— 
*Pray Tbw,** faid I, 'don't me perplex, 
'I hate to fatirife the fex, 

*' And had much rather they'd deceive me, 

* Than do them wrong, you may believe me: 
*rd doff, if Twere you, my frock, 

* And let the hair grow on my block.' 

' You think,' faid he, ' we have no wives, 
' And therefore lead unfocial lives,— 

< You're 
* AJcmaU native of Seville. 



v> 
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Like a French Harlequin* we ftickle) 
Ourfclvcs to merriment to tickle. 
And Satisfied with the delufion, 
Think ferioufners a dull intrufion ; 
Smile at the images we raife 
In felf conceit to our own praife ; 
Difcovering — ^by a new invention. 
That we do ail with good intention, 
Ourfelves of felfifhnefs acquit. 
And quickly each excufe admit. 



CHARADE. 



My firfi is an ohftru£tion reckoned. 
Half a nutV core composed my fecond ; 
My whole will form a Lady's name, 
Which you m«iy eafily proclaim. 



* Harlequin tickling himfdf into laughter is a 
wtUrknown piece of \V it m the French Theatre. 
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TUESDAY, February 13th. 1798. 

Sulftrakit hacfantem torta vertigine JluElus^ 
Ultima qt$(t Paeio voxque dufquejuit. . 

Propert. L. Ill* £• 4. 

Whilfi /peaking thus the eddyfuck*d him dozon, 
And his loft words and latejl day wire known, 

X HOU (halt not fwim againft the 
ilream," fays the adage, and I (hall without 
reluflance comply with the admonition con* 
cained in it, and deUft from any further at- 
tempt to obtrude thefe papers upon the pub- 
lic attention, fince the Public deems them 

S unworthy 
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unworthy of its notice ; and though this coin 
fequence was eafy to have been forefeeny. and 
was in. reality predi£led to be the certain re- 
fult of this injudicious undertaking, injudi* 
cious, as made by one who from former ex- 
periment ought to have been confcious of the 
inadequacy of his limited abilities to excite 
attention or awaken curiofity: Yet he was 
eafily induced by the perfuafions of well- 
meaning, but miClaken acquaintance (fuch is 
the influence of felf-love), to venture to in- 
cur the fevereft of all cenfures, negle£l and 
contemptuous farcafm, — without chance of 
any eventual compenfation, without hope of 
acquiring reputation, without the mofl dif- 
tant profped of obtaining pecuniary recom- 
penfe. A work commenced under circum- 
flances To inaufpicious foreboded no fortunate 
termination in its conclufion. The partiality 

of 
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of Friendftiip inciting him to literary enter- 
prize has already more than once engaged 
the writer of the foregoing fhcets in the in- 
tricacies of a difagreeable and perplexing di- 
lemma : 

Nor had I thus deplor*d inglorious daysj 
Nor difappointment would fo fad appear j 

Had I ne'er known the flattering voice of praife^ 
Not to th* unmeaning ^^Euge" lent mine ear. 

But it is thofe errors which are not yet irre- 
parable that wc (hould endeavour to corrcft, 
and not exhaull ourfelves in unavailing ef- 
forts to recover what time and diflance, or 
other circumftances, may have rendered ir- 
retrievable by refipifcence : Of time there 
can be no retrogreflion ; though the ardour 
of our imagination may often anticipate futu- 
rity by vifions of fancied enjoyment, and 
<ireams of ideal diftrefs, yet we are all fo in- 
ftinf^ively convinced of the impoITibiUty of 

recalling 
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recalling the pafi^ that the mod fanguine ima- 
gination never indulges in the delufive ex- 
pe6btion of it ;— it is not fo with the advanc- 
ing fcenes of futurity, which feem preparing 
to meet us : Upon thefe vifions the human 
mind expatiates with the eagerncfs of hope, 
or furveys them with the fhudderings of aver- 
fion : The pafl is no more, — the prcfent paf- 
fcs whilfl we name it : It is the future then 
to which of confequence the recolleftion of 
humanity muft be direfted, through the wind- 
ings of doubtfulnefs and the wanderings of 
error, the folicitudes of anxiety, the ardours 
of defire, the cmbarraffments of fear, and 
the evils attendant upon imbecility. Indeed 
our whole continuance upon this nether fphere^ 
if we eftimate it rightly, ought to be cond- 
dered merely as a temporary fcen^ of prepa- 
zatory probation necelTary for ' us to pafs 

lhrough| by the immutaUe ddcrees of an 

eternal 
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etemat and fuperintending Providence, be- 
fore we can attain to that purifed (late of per- 
manent felicity, which that beneficent Pro- 
vidence^ the Great Author of Nature, has 
prepared as the reward of virtue, in the pie- 
nitude of his wifdom and the immenfity of 
his power. Thefe rcfleftions may perhaps 
feem too ferious to be introduced amidft the 
defultory matter cafually fcattcred in a paper 
of literary amufemcnt ; but if they fhould ' 
happily prove the means of giving energy to 
rcftitude of thought in the minds of the ve- 
ry few who will read them, the writer will 
not think his time and ink be (lowed in vain. 

■» 

Swayed by no motives of vanity, prompted 

by no views of intercft, he unrelufbntly 

withdraws to that friendly, though contraft- 

ed circle of retirement, where alone he can 

expcft the humble produdions of his pen to 

be tolerated bv the indulgence of amity. " 

He 
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[ ** A wife man/' lays the Italian Proverb^ 
*• changes his mind frequently > a fool ne- 
ver wilL" I do not pretend to aflume the 
former appellation, and ihall fcarcely be 
liable to the imputation of the fecond from 
inflexibility. In the former part of this 
eflay, the reader will obferve me to have 
almoft come to a conclufion of concluding 
(excufe the pun) thefe Eflays : A variety 
of circumdances have induced me, even ia 
the fhort interval of writing, to indulge in 
the inclination of continuing it, at lead of 
trying to protraft the term of its final cei&- 
tion to a more didant period, if the public 
attention encourage me fo to do.} 



REBU^. 



To one- half of the thief who by force deals 

from you, 
^'Tis a comical mode of beginning 'tis true,) 
If you add three-fourths of a muiical lay, 
* Twill the name of an elegant Lady difplay. 



/ 
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TUESDAY, February 20th. 1798. 
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X Shall prefent for the entertainment of fucb 
oJF my Readers as may be favourable to Scrip* 
tural Poetry^ the following Verfion of what 
is laid by many learned men of high reputa- 
tation, to be the mofl ancient Poetical Piece 
extant : It is the Song of Moses and of Mi- 
riam, which in triumphant exultation they 
offered to the Lord Jehovah, the Cod of If- 
rael, upon the fhores of the Arabian Gulph, 
after their miraculous deliverance from the 

hofts of Pharaoh and the bondage of the 

T Egyp- 



Egyptians: And perhaps in loftinefs of 
imagery and fublimity of exprelTion it has 
never been exceeded by any later compofiti- 
on, though I am confcious that it muft un- 
dergo great debafement in being paraphrafed 
by one who prefumes not to ftate himfelf as 
equal to the talk. 

«oo<oooooooooea»«w*ooo«aoooooooeoo« 

Exodus, XV. Chap. i. V. 

JL HEN Israel's tribes with Moses homage paid 
To Great Jehovah's mighty Power, and faid ; 
I to the Lord will raife my chearful fong. 
For to his triumph glorious drains belong ; 
He has his power on horfe and rider (howfiy 
Into th* o'erwhelmning fea them both has thrown : 
The Lord's my ftrength, the fubjefi of my layt, • 
My great falvation and my theme of praife ; 
He is my God, his dwelling I'll prepare, 
My Father's God and I'll his praife declaHe : 

The 
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The Lord himfclf *5 a captain of the war, 
The Lofto's his mighty name, renown 'd afar; 
He in the fea immers'd proud Pharaoh's boafts, 
His chieftains, chariots, and embattled hofts ; 
Sunk all their prowcfs in th' abyfs profound, 
In the Red Sea his chofen captains drown'd ; 
O'er their pcoud heads the watery depths did fwell, 
Like a thrown ftone they to the bottom fell : 

Lord ! thy right hand is in power renown'd, 
It cru(h'd thy foes and did their power confound ; 
Yes, in thine all-excelling greatnefs, thou 
Didft make thy mighticfl advcrfaries bow. 
Thy wrath went forth and their deftru6iion doom'd. 
Like parched Hubble they were quick confum'd ; 
At the dread blaft which from thy noftrils blew, 
In heaps the congregated waters grew : 
£re6i: in pillar'd heaps the billows ftood, 
Tho« even in Ocean's heart congeal'd the flood ; 

1 (cry'd the foe, ^late with tumid pride), 
"Will chafe, o'ertake them, and the fpoil divide, 
'Till my heart's luft on them be fatisfy'd : 

IwiU 
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I will un{heath the far-deftroying ftecl, 

And they the vengeance of my arm (hall feel. — 

Thou with thy wind, thy mighty wind ! didft blow. 

The fca immers'd them its dark depths below, 

O'er them the far-extending billows fpread, 

They in the mighty waters funk like lead. 

O where, O God ! (hall we thine equal fee* 

What other God can be compared with thee ? 

O who like thee in holinefis renowned ! 

So prais'd for dealing wonders all around : 

Thou didft O Lord, thy dread right arm extend, 

The yawning Earth did ftrait her bofom rend, 

They did abforbcd in the thafm defccnd. 

Thou thy redeem 'd didft forth in mercy lead. 

For them thy holy habitation fpread. 

And with thy ftrcngth fecur'd from harm and dread. 

The trembling nations with difmay Hiall hear,. 

And Palestina Ihake with guilty fear ; 

In chill amazement Enom's dukes (hall frctit, 

Whilft Moab's trembling chiefs their dukedom fcize | 

Canaan *t domes (hall find a quick decay, 

And all her numerous nations melt away ; 



Dire 
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Dire fear and terror (hall their tribes furround^ 
They fall like filent ftones upoa the ground ; 
Until thy people are from perils free, 
Thy people Lord, redeemed and bought by thee. 
Thou, mighty Lord ! (hall bring thy people in, 
In thine own mountains their repofe begin. 
Even in the place thou for thy man(ion made, 
The fan^luary thine own hands have laid. 
The Lord himfelf his kingdom (hall maintain, 
He (hall for ever, and for ever reign ; 
For Pharoah's horfe, his chariot, and his train 
Of martial horfemen, funk beneath the main, 
The Lord on them brought the fea waves again ; 
But IsRARL*s fons by power Almighty led, 
As if on dry land, walk'd the fcas deep bed. 
Then Miriam, Aaron's hallowed (ifter camCi 
Her glowing bofom felt prophetic flame ; 
The trembling Timbrel quiver'd in her hand 
(She led the chorus of the vocal band) ; 
Attqidant damfels ihade the Timbrel founds 
And with reponfivc dances beat the ground : 



Thwf 
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Thus Miriam anfwcr*d, Sing in grateful lays 
To God's dread Majefty the hymn of praife ; 
The fong of matchlefs triumph, for 'twas He, 
O'erwhelmn'd both Horfe and Rider in the fea. 



Habakuk, C. III. V. 3 — 7. 



Fi 



ROM Teman God's ethereal brightneis 
flione, 
From Paran's mountain came the Holy Oke ; 
The Heaven's were covered with his Glqry's 

blaze, 
And all the earth repleniih'd with his praife. 
His vaft effulgence like the beams of light. 
In corrufcataons ilruck ihe dazzled fight ; 
From his right hand the crefctnt horn^'arofc, 
Which did the fecrets of his power difclofe. 
The Peftilence his dread procefliop led, 
And burning coals before his feet were fprcad. 

He 
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He flood and meafur'd earth's remoteftbound, 
He faw and fundered far the nations round ; 
The everlading mountain^ fcatter'd wide, 
The hills perpetual bow'd their lofty pride, 
For evcrlafiingfy his ways abide. 
Through Cujhan's tents I law affliflion fpread, 
And Midlands curtains (hake with guilty dread. 



REBUS: 

Of Great Apollo's mother take the name, 
(I mean th' initial letter of the fame,) 
Of him whofe mudc rais'd the Theban Wall, 
And Her's whom we the firft of Mufes call ; 

I 

(Not Her's who di6btes ilrains of tender 

love) • *• 

That ftage of life when we its paflton prove : 
From thcfe firft letters in arrangement join'd. 
You may a pleafmg damfel's furname find. 

AIRS, 



NV 
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AIRS, from the SPAUlSff.' 

In the Devil upon Sticks. 

Ardo y Uoro fin foffiegif : 
Llorando y ardiendo tantOf 

Qui ni el Uanto apago djuego^ 
Ni dfuego cofnfumo el Uanto, 

IMITATED. 

In never-dying fire 1 burn, 
With never-ceafing tears I mourn ; 
Nor will thefe tears which fill mine eyes 
1 o quench this wafting flame fufficc, 
Nor will that lingering firefupply 
Sufficient heat thofe tears to dry. 



In Gil Blas. 
Ay demif un ano felict 
Parece un foplo ligero : 
Perofin die ha un inJlarUt 
Es unfiglo di tormente* » • • - * 

imitated. 
An, woe is me ! a year of pleafure flics • 
Swift 3&^ light breeze pafling o'er the plain, 
Ah, woe/» me! when forrows' ftorms arifc. 
Each gloomy moment is an age of paift* 
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X HOUGH 'tis no faculty of mine, 
Who am by Nature faturnine, 
To have that art, which cares beguiling, 
Seduces people into fmilinj^ ; 
And though our fcantinefs of brains 
We can't remove by taking pains, 
Yet, there's no caufe but I may try, 
Some fource of laughter to fupply : 
I do not make pretence to wit, 
I know I've but fmall (hare of it ; 

U Ido 
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1 do not wifh with vap'fing heat^ 

To get upon a lofty feat, 

And lika a Jackdaw on a fleeplc, , 

Chatter unnoticed to the people, 

Nor wifli to hazard £uch a dread joke 

As might perhaps get me my head broke ; 

But I would make my flrains amufmg, 

And fuch as might be worth peruiing ; 

Therefore I hope that thofe who read. 

Though I be dull, will not fecede ; 

There's room to hope that men of fenfe, 

Will not at trifles take offence. 

And as for blockheads, when I fii^d them, 

'Tis ilill my maxim, not to mind thf m : 

(Poor Anomaliac^ fpeaking thus, 

Thou art indeed Anomalous \\ ^ ; . 

For 'tis become a genieral rule 

Throughout to idolize a fooj, * 

And deck'd in lace adore an afs, 

As JfracPs tribes their calf of ^mfs : * 



But 
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But this is common-place, you'll fay 
The vulgar fcandal of ther day, 
The talk which others throw away. 
It may be fo — and who fo clever 
As to invent new things for ever : 
But though our fubjefts may be k^nown, 
The words my friend are all our own ; 
We would not (leal, and cannot borrow, ' 
Our credit's fmall, much to our lorrow, 
And being thus from aid precluded, 
No foreign ware can be intruded ; 
So what ymi fee to praifc or blame, 
Believe the writer is the fame ; 
He fcorns to lurk behind a tree. 
And peeping liy — it was not mc : 
But wifhing much as ever man did, 
Throughout his trifles to be candid, 
Wifhing fome fmall applaufe to gain 
Himfelf, 'and others entertain, 

He 
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He hunts for only lawful game, 
And thinks it neither &n nor (hame^ 
To laugh a little now and then, 
At the vain fooleries of men ; 
Nor, partially, himfelf to fpare. 
Convinced that he too has his fhare, 
And a6ls, like inconfiilent elf, 
In contradi6lion to himfelf : 
And tho' he try, not without trouble, 
To pleafe the Town in rhyming double, 
There is a difference, this a fa6l is, 
Between his principles and praftice. 
But let us leave him and his rhyme^ 
We've wafted on him too much time, 
To (how our learning in Mythology^ 
Produce a fable for apology. ' 



A 



Starling had been long immur'd^ 
In various cages grief endur'd, 



Pin'd 
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Pin'd o'er his folitary date, 

Withoiit a partner o^ a ^tiate ; 

For ever plaintive was his note^ 

For only forrow fweU'd his throat ; 

At length by accident fet free, 

Again he gain'd his liberty. 

Dire^ his native woods he fought, 

(There his fir ft artlefs ftrains were taught,) 

He every foreign tongue difdain'd, 

His firft fimplicity regained ; 

And fure, fcys he, I'll range no more, 

None vex the harmlefs and the poor. 

Awhile he try'd in leifurc bleft, 

In calm tranquility to reft : 

But foon the Magpye and the Jay, 

Had fix'd upon him for their prey ; 

The Gander and the hifting Goofe, 

On him let all their fury loofe ; 

The Cock in regimentals crow'd, 

The hooting Howlet fcream'd aloud ; 



The 
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EPIGRAM. 

inu would fain a wealthy man be thought^ 
Whild Giks complains he is not worth a 

groat ; 
By diiTerent methods each would gain his end. 
This wants to borrow, and that fears to lend. 



AwAher. 

In Marriage multiplying cares annoy, 
Unfocial Celibacy knows no joy; 
On this fide Scylla^s threatening rocks appeat. 
On that we terrible Charybdis fear. 



REBUS. ^ 

Since you in numbers wifh me to declare, 
And terms appropriate an excelling fair;' 
Take firft the river >vhich by Grknta glides, 
(GrantOy whexe many a learned man reti^^,) 
Four-levenths of one who in an army's train, 
Or digs the mine, or fills with mounds the 
plain; ' *. .. ^ . 

Thefe join'd, will ^efignate a Maid, tiHiofe 

charms • 

Fill many a youthful bofom with alarms. 
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Unde memoria dignum mihi videtur efle a Stilpone Me* 
garenfi philofopho datum refponfum. Demetrius enim 
quum COS qui m urbc erant, in fervjtutem abduxiir?t ; 
(vel fub corona vendidilTet) dcinde folo cam xquaflfet, 
Stilponem num quid amiGiTet interrogavit. Turn ille» 
Nequaquam profctto, inquit, nam virtus bello fpolium 
efle non poccft. 

Plutarch. 



STILPO the PHILOSOPHER, 

AND 

DEMETRIUS-POL 10 RCETES. 



N, 



pT all the gems that in GoUonda glow, 

Not all the wealth that Fortune can bcflow. 

Can •plac^ mankind beyond the reach of fat^ 

Virtue alone is permanent eflate : 

•*- U * Virtue 



» 

Virtue defies the Defpot*s dire decree, 

The wife and good are (tho* in fetters) free» 

Demetrius for his various fortune fam'd, 
Whom Hiftory Pokorcetes has nam'd, 
Becaufe with novel arts and engines new 
His martial Hcill did flrongefl towns fubdue ; 
His conquering armies o'ei Achma led, 
And fiird the neighboring provinces with 

dread : 
To flop his courfe in vain Megara flrove. 
To fhameful flight her routed bands ht drove ; 
Around her walls encircling trenches drew, 
Erased her bulwarks and her towns overthrew ; 
To flavery doom'd from their dear country W," 
The haplefs viftiras of the rage of war, 
With gufhing tears their mournful lot deplore^ 
And quit their dwellings to return no more ^ 
Remorfelefs war in overwhelming rage 
Heeds not the plea of innocence or age. 

Ye 
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Ye daring minds who to the battle's ftorm, 
Arrange the fqaadrons, and the phalanx 

form, 
Can wild ambition your kind feelings quell, 
Each finer impulfe of the foul repel ; 
Elated can ye hear the clarion's found 
When licensed murder deals deflruftion round; 
How can ye tyrants hear the parent's groan, 
And feel no pity for the orphan's moan ? 

Demetrius oft had heard of Stilpo*s name, 
(Although the Sage had never courted fame,, 
itilpo the wife who at Megara born, 
\Wth genuine worth Megara did adorn : 
A mefTeuger was foon defpatch'd to bring 
This unaffuming man before the king, 
Who expeditioufly returning, went 
Fx)llow'd by Siilpo to the royal tent. 

With decent firmnefs and becoming gracb 
The mild Philofopher furvcy'd the place j 

Unmov'd 
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Unmov'd he heard the din of arms around. 
The ihout of triumph and the clarion's found i 
On a bright golden throne the king rcclin'd, 
A radiant wreath'around his temple twin'd, 
Th* imperial fceptre glitter'd in his hand, 
The (hining fignal of fupreme command ; 
His filken robes with livelieft purple glowed. 
And at his nod obfequious princes bow'd : 
*StilpOi' exclaim'd the king, 'thylofs declare^ 
' Speak, and Demetrius (hall that lofs repair ; ' 
With calm compofure Stilpa thus rcjoin'd, — 
His honeft fpeech cvinc'd his tranquil mind. 
' Nothing I've loft, for virtue is a prey 

* A plundering foldier never takes away : 
'The ftarry circlet that adorns thy brow, 

* Thy numerous vaflals that in homage bow ; 

* Fiftitious grandeur which thou muft refign, 

* Extraneous pomp which may not long be 

* thine : 

*Nor 
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* Nor this retards th' appointed hour of death, 
' Nor that one moment can prolong thy breath.; 
^ Empire and power are but an empty boafl, 
^ That is not wealth which may by chance be 
< loft.' 

The king pcrcciv'd a tranfitory gleam 
Of fi cred Truth's irradiating beam, 
Abafh'd he laid his fhining fceptre down, 
And from his forehead took the fparkling 

crown : 
But paflions fierce abforb'd the lenient fire 
Philofophy endeavoured to infpire ; 
Now all-voluptuous tir'd of war's alarms,. 
In Slratonice's or in Lamia's arms, 
Dillolv'd in floth he pafs'd his languid days, 
Sick of renown and overcharg'd with praife; 
In wanton revels and in loofe delights 
(Lafcivious pleafures!) he confum'd the 

nights. 

Arous'd: 



Arous'd at length again he Fortune dares, 
Difplays his flandards and for fight prepares, 
But foon the viftim of his rcftlefs pride. 
The captur'd king in foreign bondage ditdm 



Luke XVIII. V. 24 — 27. 

PARAPHRASED. 



W 



H I L S T foft compaffion filled his 

blamelefs mind. 
Thus fpoke the gentle Saviour of mankiDd,— 
How hard it is for worldly minds tomove 
From earthly things and tread the plains 

above ! 
How hard it is for men poffefs'd of wealth 
To feek what works the foul's eternal health! 
With greater eafe might loaded Camels try 
To pafs their burthens through the needle's 

> 

eye; 

- Than 
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Than thofe encumber'd here with pomp and 

fbte 
To pafs the bounds of Heaven's eternal gate. 
His eager hearers inftantly rejoin'd— 
What man, O Lord! can then (alvation 

find. 



IMITATED FROM 

THE GREEK COMIC POET 

PHILEMON. 



R 



.ICHES to numerous evils are expos'd, 
Chiefly to hatred, envy, and abufe, 
Full oft with toilfome bufmefles enclosed, 
Which troubles and uneafmefs produce ; 

And then the rich man feiz'd by fadden death 
His fubftance leaves for others' luxury : 

Let me content with little draw my breath ; 
By wanting wealth, from moleftation free : 

For ftill the poor man this advantage gains, 
He lives exempted from fuperior pains. 
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Think not life's beaten paths produce fuch 

flowers 
As grow fpontaneous in fequefter'd bowers ; 
If you would (how a Maid who void of pride. 
Does in dome (lie duty goodnefs hide, 
Firft take (I fear my verfe will turn toprofe). 
What's always found attendant on the Rofe ; 
Then take what's ftill contrafted to the Dale, 
You cannot well in your conjedure fail. 



EPIGRAM, 

[ Imitated from Martial.] 

True, you arc rich, and young, and fair^ . 

»* *■• 
To contradift it none will dare ; 

•• » • 

But whilft you thus employ your tongue, 
You're neither rich, nor fair, npr youn^^ 
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TUESDAY, March 13th. 1798. 

Morofophi moerionts peffm,. 

Vet, Adac. 
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HOSE that are neither hMotk nor iuzzardf 
(To Hnd a fit rhyme is to us hard,) 
A hundred times are more perplexing 
And far more troublefome and vexing, 
Than thofe poor undefigning tools, 
Who are denominated Fools : 

. • *Tlic firft with felf-conceit elated. 
Find f>y no rules their pride abated, 
And' flrutting like a Crow in gutter, 

* On ^very fide their nonfenfe fputter ; 

And thofe who fall into their clutches 

Had better halt on broken crutches, 

X There 



There is a creature deem'd ridiculous^ 
Which is in Latin call'd Pcdiculusi 
I hope my plainnefs you*U excufe — 
'Tis in plain Englifli term'd a Lcvft: 
This creature is a Politician, 
Nay may be ftil'd Metaphyfician, 
For deep in ^thought he oft takes pains 
To traverfe other people's brains, 
And though he can't put thoft to fights j 
To difcompofe them he delights : 

* Now furely,' I hear critics fay, 

* This fellow's doubly dull to-day, 

* Who can contrive to fill a page, 

* Without one maxim trite or fage, 

*• And thinks becaufe he's got a knack ,^ 

* Of piling words a pick-a-back, 

* That therefore we muft all perufe 
^ His trafh infipid and abufe : 

* I vow that I'd much rather hear 

* Our Politicians on the Pier, 



* Where 






* Where Hockley Hole in grave debate 

* Reforms the Minifters of State.* 
Indeed I wifti (my critic Brother) 
That honeft Hocky or any other 
Would point us out more plcafing Icenes, 
And ftop the fcourge of Whys and Means : 

* Difloyal creature,* cries a Tory, 

* The Ways and Means are Britain's glory, 
' * And you muft own it juft and fit, 

*Thc Nation (hould depend on Pitt ; * 

* I never lik*d this being Pitted^ 

* And fear we find ourfelves outwitted, 

* If we on Pitt alone depend, 

* I fay no more — but mark the end. ! ' 
Reader ! I hope thy parts are brighter, 
Than charge thcfe fayings on the Writer ; 
He is accountable for none, 

More than the board he writes upon : 

The beard which makes his defk and bench, 

And ferves his Garret to intrench ; 

I mean 
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I mean when daily toil is o'er 

It makes a fadening for the door. 

Indeed for that He need not haften. 

He has no worldly goods to faften : 

Tho* I have heard when I was young 

(In half a tale and half a fong) 

About a man who nothing had, 

And yet his fortune was fo bad, 

He ran from thieves who could not find him 

A fcorfc of miles, nor look'd behind him. 

I wonder what old Hock will think, 

(I mean if not difguis'd in drink,) ;. 

When he (hall hear the critics fay, ^ , 

That he's the fubjeft of my lay. 

That 1 have Nokes and Stiles pafs'd.by^ 

On hontji Hack my mufe to try : 

And think I've found a fubj^fl fitter, 

Though Coxcombs, grin and Ladies titter^ 

Says PatUm (whom I know my friend) 

* I wifh we knew where this would end, 

*This 
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* This fellow's got into a bog, 

' Too much of Pudding choaks a dog, 

' And yet he will continue cramming, 

' And down our throats his nonfenfe ramming^ 

' We all cry out, confounded Jtuff^ 

^ And think weVe fairly got enough ; 

* To drag fo long thro' Folly's quagmire, 

* Would both the dogs HMfafi and ^ra^ tire/ 
If you can't laugh with me, laugh at mc, 
Confider pray, how fair may that be ; 
Obferve 'tis I myfelf am fpeaking, 

Whilll you on me your jeds are breaking ; 

You Ihould not when I've jud begun 

Commencing my career of fun, 

Jump up, tnd all my humour fUile, 

By fwearing you don't like the trifle ; 

'Tis cruel hard, it is indeed, 

A Scribbler never ihould fucceed \ 

And yet be fo completely roafted. 

And on the Draohbridgt Gtdlotos pofiedj 

'* There 
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There to be pa fled up to view, 

In Black and White and Black and Blue : 

The Devil take this lack of brains, 

Ifk vain 1 iludy and take pains : 

This Proverb might be learn 'd at home. 

That nothing can from nothing come, 

And every trial we make fhows clear 

You can't raakc Jilhcn purfe of fow^s tar i 

And you may fafely bet a teiler. 

That I ftiall never make a jefter; 

Although I ufe my bell: endeavour^ 

I ne'er at humour fhall be clever : 

*Tis better I refcrve my rhymes 

In HockUy^s praife for other times, ^ • 

Or not v^ith what I've done content^^f ^ 

My inability lament, 

Ppflponing future meditation 

To fome more favouring occafion. 

When I may tell and you may hear, 

I fhall not your attention fear ; 



But 



But proud encouragement to meet. 

With heart-felt gratulation greet, 

With lively meafures I'll prolong 

The ftrains of many a chearful fong. 

But where does erring fancy ftray, 

What witchcraft feizes on my lay ? 

The charm is broke, the vifion's fled, 

The fcenes which airy Fancy bred, 

And dark the chearlefs moments roll. 

Lingering to my uncafy foul : 

For (hame, this common-place reprefs, 

What cares the world for thy diftrefs ? 

Each burthen'd with his proper care, 

Refufes others* ills to fhare : 

Each would his proper griefs avoid. 

Nor be by others' cares annoy'd ; 

Then prithee let thy mufc be quiet, 

She (hews thy friends but forry diet : 

Since thou no better fare can offer, 

I would not have thee make the proffer. 

Thou 
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Thou that old Proverb (hould remember, 
•* Alike in July as December," 
"Which tells thee what return docs wait 
On proffer'd fervicc foon or late, 
"Which might thy forwardncfs abate : 
Thofe fportive minds which arc intent 
On ridicule and merriment, 
Muft feme new quarry feck to find, 
Subjefts more fitted to their mind, 
And pleased with entertainment fit, 
Gladly my gloominefs they quit. 



We are defired by a Friend to infert the following 

iENlGMA. i. 

vJTENTLE breath of melting forrow^ 

Pleafure does thy garments borrow, 
Love on thee is filent hung^ 
Friend(hip takes from thee a tongue ; 
■ Never fcen, yet known to be 
Child of fcnfibility. 
Softly heard and fweetly felt. 
Which alike to rapture melt, 
Rapture fweetly fpeaks in thee, 
Child of fenfibility. 
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TUESDAY, March «oth, 1798. 

!■■ I ■ > ■■ I III ■ |< I I ■!. 

X HE foliowing: Legendary BalUd was lirft 
publifhcd in London about twenty years fince, 
and is now reprinted in the Anomaliae, at the 
requeft of feveral Readers fevoursfble to the 
work, with thofe eorre^ons and alterations 
which appeared to be requifite : the orrginal 
dedication and preliminary obfervations being 
omitted, as at this time unnecedary. 

ATHELGIVA. 



Mac nwimus efe mhiL 

XXerE mayft thou reft, my After dear,. 

* Securely here abide ; 
"^Here royal Edelfleda liv'd| 

* Here pious Hilda died. 

Y •Here 
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' Here peace and quiet ever dwell ; 

* Here fear no rude alarms ; ^ 

^ Nor here is Keard the trumpet's founds 

' Nor here the din of arms.' ' 

• 

With voice compos'd and lookferene, 
(Whilft her foft hand he prefs'd) 

The maid, who trembled on his arm. 
Young £dwy thus addrefs'd. 

Bhie gleam'd the fle^l in Edwy's hand, 

The warrior's veft he bore : 
For now the Dane, by Hubba led, 

Had ravaged the fhore. 

His fummons at the abbey gate, 

The ready porter hears ; 
And foon in veil and holy garb, ^ 

The priorefs appears. 

* O take this virgin to thy care,. 

' Good angels be your guard ; 

^ And may the (aints in Heaven above^ 

*That pious care reward. ' ' ' 

• . i 
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* For we by fierce barbarian bands, 

* Arc driven from our home ; 

* And three long days and nights forlorn^ 

* All comfortlefs we roam. 

* But I mud go — thefe towers to favc : 

* Beneath the nightly fliade 

* I hafte to Jeek earl Ofrick*s power, 

* And call lord Redwald's aid.' 

He faid — and turn'd his ready foot ; 

The abbefs filent flood, 
But with a look that fpoke the grief 

Which torpify'd her blood. 

Then turning to the ftranger dame, 

* O welcome to this place ; 

* For never Whitby's holy fane 

* Did fairer maiden grace,' 

And true (he (aid — for on her cheek 
Was feen young beauty's bloom, 

Tho' grief with flow and wafting ftcalth, 
Did then her prime confume. 

Her 
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Her (hapc w>s all that thought can fraxn% 

Of elegance and grace ; 
And Heaven the beauties of her mind 

Refle&ed in her face. 

*■ My daughter, lay aftde thy fear^/ 
Again the matron cried ; 

* No Danifli ravi(her$ come here— ^ 

—Again the virgin fighed. 

The abbefs (aw, the abbefs knew. 

'Twas love that fhook her breafl ; 
And thus, in accents foft and mild. 

The mpurnful maid addrefl. 

' My daughter dear, as to thy friend 
* fie all thy cares confed ; 

* I fee 'tis love diflurbs thy mind, 

^ And wifli to give thee reft. 

^fiuthark! I bear the vefper bell, 
^ Now (Ummons us to prayer i' • 

' T)ut duty done, with needful food . 
*Thy wailed ftre&gth repair/ 

Bui 
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But now the pitying mournful mufe 

Of Edwy's hap (hall tell ; 
And what amid his nightly walk 

That gallant youth hefel* 

For wandering by the hank of £ik 

He took his lonely way ; 
There thro' the Ihowers of driving rain 

His erring footdeps ftray. 

At length from bf^ a glimm*Hog light 

Trembled among th^ trees ; 
And entering (boa a mofs-built hu(| 

A holy maa he feei^ 

' O father, deign a lucklefs youth 

* This night with thee to (hield 4 

* I am no robber, though my arm 

' This deadly weapon wield/ 

*I fear DO robber, ftrangerl here^ 
' I nothing have to lofe ; 

* And thou may 'ft fafely thrp' the nighty 

* In this poor c«U repofc. 

f 'And 
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* And thou art welcome to my hut,' » • 

The holy man replied ; 
' Still welcome here is he, whom fete 
« Has left without a guide. 

« Whence and what art thou, gentle youth?' 
—The noble Edwy faid, 

* 1 go to roufe earl Of rick's power, 

« And feck lord Rcdwald's aid. 

* My father is a wealthy lord, 

* Who now with Alfred ftays ; 

* And left his manfion to my care, 

' Whilft he his duty pays. 

* But vain the hope — in dead of night 

* The cruel fpoilers came ; 

' And o'er each neighb'ring cafllc threw 

* The wide-devouring flame. 

* To fliun their rage, at early dawn 

*I with my fifler fled; » . ,• 

* And Whitby's abbey now afjfbrds 

' Safe refuge to her head. 

* Whilft: 
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* Whilft I, to hallen promised aids, * 

* Range wildly through the night, 

* And, with impatient mind, cxptS^ * 

* The morning's friendly light.* 

Thus £dwy fpoke — and wond'ring, gaz'd 

Upon his hermit hod ; 
For in his form beam'd manly grace, * 

Untouch'd by age's froft. 

The hennit figh'd — and thus he faid ; • 

^ Know, there was once a day, 
*This tale of thine would fire my heart,* 

* To join th*embattled fray. 

* But lucklefs love dcjefts my foul, 

^ And cafls my fpirits down ; 

* Thou feeft the wretch of woman's pride, 

* Of follies not my own. 

* I once amid my fovereign's train, 

* Was a diflinguiih'd youth, 

' But blighted is my former fame 

* By forrow's cankering tooth. 

• When 
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« WKen EthcUrod aVr England rcign^cT, 

*I to tkh difti^A cime ; 
^And then a fnr and matchlcCs maid 

* FirH x^aa'd in ne a. flame. 

^Uer father wss » nol»le loyd 

^Of an illuftnou& race, 
^ Who, jipinM to ruftic hcmeftyi 

* The courtkr's gci\tle grace^ 

t 'Twas then I told my artief9 tale» 

* By lov« »lone infptr'd ; 

* Jor never was my honeft fpeeeh 

* In flattering guife attir'd. 

< At firtl fhe heard, or feem'd to hear 

* The voice of tender love ; 
^&4t foon, the fickieft of her fex, 

^ Did fhe deceitful prove. 

' She drove me fcornful from her (igUtj 

*> Reje&ed and dtfdain'd ; 

* In vain did words for pity pleadj 

* In vain my looks complain*d» ' 

fTo k continmd.J 



r«77] 



OOWANBOO^ 00000009 



AN0M4LIAE, 



No. 23. 



TUESDAY, March 27th. 1798. 

ATHELGIVA. 

fContinued.J 

JlIoW could that brcaft which pity fill'd, 
' Ever rclcntlefs be ? 

* How could that face which fmird on all, 

* Have ever frowns for me ? 

* Since that fad hour, I in this cell 

' Have liv'd reclufe from man ; 

* And twice ten months have pafs'd, fince I 

* The hermit's life began/ 

* O ftain to honour ! * Edwy cry*d ; 

* O foul difgrace to arms ! 

' What, when thy country claims thine aid, 
' And (hakes with war's alarms ! 

Z * Canft 
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' Canft thou, inglorious, here remain, 
' Here flrivc thyfelf to hide ; 

* AfTume the monkifh coward life, 

* All for a woman's pride ? * , 

With louder voice and warmer look. 

His hermit hofl rejoin'd : 
*Thinkft thou, vain youth, the chains of fear 

' Could here a warrior bind ? 

I 

* Know, boy, thou fee ft Herman ric here ; 

' Well vers'd in war's alarms ; 
^ A name once not unknown to fame, 

* Nor unrenown*d in arms. 

* O, Athelgiva ! (yet too dear) 

' Did I thy danger know ; 
' Yet would I fly to thy relief, 

* And crufti th' invading foe.' 

With flufter'd cheek, young Edwy turn'd 

At Athelgiva's name ; 
And, ' Gracious powers ! it muH be he ! ' 

He cries, ' it is the fame ! , 

* t know 
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* I know full well, 1 have not now 

* More of thy talc to learn } 

* I heard this morn, e'er from the wave 

* We could the Tun difcern* 

* My fifter loves thee, gallant youth, 

* By all the faints on high ! 

* She wept la ft night, when thy hard fate 

* She told with many) a figh* 

* Forgive her then, and for her fake 

* Thy limbs with fteel infold : 

* Was it not Ardolph*s daughter, fay, 

* Who late thy heart did hold ? ' 

* It was, it was ! ' Hermanric cry'd ; 

* 1 heard her brother's name ; 

^ 'Tis faid he was a gallant youth, 
. f Who fought abroad for fame.' 

Then Edwy fprang to his embi-acc, 
And clafp'd him to his bread ; 

* And thou fhalt be my brother too/ 

He {ai4 — and look'd the relL 

•But 



' But now let honour fill thy mind, 

' Be love's foft laws obeyed ; 
' 'Tis Athelgiva claims claims thy fword, 

* — *Tis (he demands thy aid. 

*She, with impatient anxious he^irt, 

* £xpe6ls my quick return ; 

^ And 'till again fhe fees me lafe, 

* The haplefs maid will mourn. 

* Then let us fly to feek thefc chiefs, 

* Who promised aid to fend ; 

' Earl Ofrick was my father's guefl, — 

* Lord Rcdwald is my friend.' 

Hermanric faid, — * Firft let us go 
' To chear yon drooping maid ; 

* Again I'll wear my coat of mail, 

* And draw my rufted blade. 

Then from a corner of the cell 

His clafhing arms he took ; 

But when he mark'd the growing ruft. 

The foldier's bofon {hook. 
. - » 

Then, 
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Then forth they went-«>Henxianric knew 

Each pathway of the wood ; 
And fafe before the abbey gate 

At break of day they (lood* 

Now, fleep the wearied maiden's eyes 

At length had kindly feal'd, 
When at the gate the wand 'ring knights 

Returning day reveal'd. 

* Quick call the abbefs,* Edwy faid 

To him who kept the door, 
Who watch'd and pray'd the live-long night, 
A pious pried, and poor. 

The abbefs came, with inibnt hafle ; 

Th' alarming bell was rung ; 
A^d from their matted homely beds 

The fainted virgins fprung. 

Fair Athelgiva firll the dame. 
Soft fpeaking, thus addreft : 

* My daughter, an important call 

^ Bids me difturb thy red. 

t *Thy 
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« Thy brother at the abbey gate, 
' Appears with features glad ; 

* And with him comes a ftranger knight, 
• In war-worn armour clad.* 

With falt'ring (lep and bloodlefs cheek, 

Young Athclgiva went : 
Confufion, (hame, furprife, and joy, 

At once her bofom rent. 

When in the ftranger knight fhe faw 
Hermanric's much-lov'd face ; 

Whilft he, by gen'rous love impell'd, 
Rufh'd to her fond embrace. 

Vain would the mufe attempt to paint 

What joy the lover knew, 
Who found his long difdainful maid i 

At once fair, kind, and true. 

Then Edwy, while intranc*d in blifs • 
The happy pair remained, * 

Recounted o'er the tale how he * 

Hermanric loft regained. 

But 
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But foon, alas ! too foon, was heard. 
To damp their nev^form'd joys, 

The groan of death, the (hout of war, 
And battle's mingled noife. 

For up the hil!, with eager hade, 

A breathlefs courier came ; 
He cry*d, ' Prepare for dire alarms, 

' And ftiun th' approaching flame. 

* Fierce Hubba landing on the beach, 

* Now drives our feeble band ; 

• Who, far too few to ftop his force, 

•Fly o'er the crimfon*d fand.' 

* 

What anguifh fill'd the maiden's bread, 

What rage the lover knew, 
When looking down the fteepy hill, 

They found the tale was true. 

Each warlike youth then grafp'dhisfpear 

— The trembling damfel faid, 
•O where is now Earl Ofrick's power, 

• And where Lord Redwald's aid ? ' 

' Alas, 



[i84l 



ibM«Me«eoMaab 



' AlaSy alas ! ' the sbbefs cries, 

* Far as my fight is borne, 
' 1 cannot fee the ruddy crofs, 

' Nor hear Earl Ofrick's horn.' 

Stern Hubba now to direFul deeds 

Impell'd his favage crew ; 
And o*er the blood-empurpled (Irand 

The golden raven flew. 

{' The conclufion in my nexLJ 



REBUS. 

OF the Goddefs of Strumpets, for whom it is faud ' 
There M'as in Old Romi annual fettivals made« 
If < ou take three-hfths, then to that fubjoin *> 

The Mufc*s initial who writes things divine : ^. ^ 

The Deity next, o*er Revenge who preiides, "* 

(I'm fure that fell Goddefs my pen never guides j|)i 
Then the Goddefs of Chaitity whom all admire, 
And that charming Mufe who to Love tunes her lyte ^ 
I (hould not Hell's Judge with fuch company grace, 
Yet I muft allow his initial a place ; 
If you add the Proud Fair who Jove's thunder defir'd* • 
And who in the blaze of his lightening expir'd,— 
Thcfc Letters the Name of fome Ladies exprefs, 
Who all Anomalxae's RcbuiTes guefs. 
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TUESDAY, AfRiL3d. 1798. 

ATHELGIVA. 

(Concluded*) 

XJEHOLD,* he cries, and waves his lance, 
*■ Wheir yon proud turrets rife ; 

* Of thofe who prove war's glorious toil, 

^ * Let beauty be the prize. 

<►■ 

* There gold and beauty both are found, 

**Then follow where I lead; 

* And quickly know you have not fought 

* For 'honour's empty meed.' 

He (aid, and prefs'd to gain the hill. 

His fhouting train purfue ; 
And fir'd by hopes of brutal joys, 

Behold the prize in view. 

A a Young 
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Young Edwy xnark'd their near approach. 
And rufh'd t*oppofe their way : 

Nor did, with equal ardor fir*d, 
Behind Hcrmanric ftay. 

m 

Like mounuin boars, the brother chieft 
On Denmark's warriors flew ; 

And thofe who held the foremoft ranks. 
Their fury overthrew. 

Soon, pierc'd by Edwy's fatal lance. 

Lay valiant Turkil dead ; 
There Hardicanute bit the duft. 

Who by Hcrmanric bled. 

But vain is courage, ftrength, or Ikill, 

WhcH two oppofe an ho ft ; 
A dart, with fure and deadly aim, 

At Edwy, Hubba toft. 

His fifter, who, o*erpower*d by grief. 
Had fainted on the floor, » 

Recovered by the matron's care, 
Now Ibught the abbey door. 

Whca 
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When on the fated carnag'd fpot 

She caft iier weeping eyes ; 
* O, blelled Mary ! ' cry'd the maid, 
. *My brother bleeds and dies.*— 

Then forth fhe ran and gain'd the place ; 

Where, preis'd by crowds of foes, 
Hermani ic (lood — the fhades of death 

Her brother's eyelids clofe. 

The furious Dane nor pity knew, 
Nor ftay'd his vengeful arm ; 

Nor aught avail'd that heavenly face, 
Which might a tiger charm. 

Firft on th' unguarded chief he ruih'd. 
And bore him to the ground; 

The helplefs damfel's 'plaint of woe 
In war's loud fhout is drown'd. 

She faw Hermanric's quiv'ring Up, 
— She mark'd his rolling eye ; 

She &ints — (he fells ! — before her Aght 
Death's vidons dimly fly* 

* And, 
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•And, O thou dear and much-lov'd youth/ 

The dying virgin cried ; 
' Howe'er in life 1 wrong'd thy truth, 

* Yet true with thee 1 died.' 

She fpoke no more. — Even Huhha felt 

The force of love lincerc ; 
Then iirfl his bread confefs'd the iigh, 

Then Rrfl his cheek the tear, 

* And, O my friends, the rage of war,* 

He cries, ' awhile forbear * 
^ And to their weeping kindred ftraight 
^Thefe breath lefs bodies bear. 

* Or fear the wrath of Powers Divine — * 

Nor could he further fay ; 
But quickly, wilh diforderM march, 
Bent to his fhips his way. 

For now was heard Earl Ofrick's horni 
Shrill founding thro' the dale ; ' « 

And now Lord Redwald's ruddy crofs ^ 
Was waving to the gale. 



His 



* 

His tardy aid Earl Ofrick brought ' 

Too late, alas! to favc ; 
And far beyond th' avenging fword 

1 he Dane now rode the wave. 

Grief feiz'd tlw warrior's heart, to fee 

In dull young Edwy laid ; 
And ftretch'd by brave Hcrmanric's fide 

Fair Athelgiva dead. 

But on the holy crofs he fworc, 

A brave revenge to take, 
On Denmark's proud and bloody fons. 

For Athelgiva's lake. 

This vow in Kenwuth*s glorious field 

The gallant earl did pay ; 
When Alfred's better flar prevailed, 

And England had her day. 

Xbat day the Dane full dearly paid 

The price of lovers* blood ; 
That day in Hubba's cloven helm 

The Saxon's javelin flood. 

The 
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The bodies of the haplefs three 
Were to one grave convcy'd, 

And in the choir, with dirges due. 
Their cold remains were laid. 

Lord Ardolph on his childrens' tomb 
Infcrib'd th* applauding verle ; 

And long the monks, in Gothic rhyme. 
Their (lory did rchearfe. 

And often pointing to the A^ies, 
The cloifter'd maids would cry ; 

^ To thofe bright realms, in bloom of youth, 
« Did Athelgiva fly.' 



IMPROMPTU, 
At a Mafquerade^ in the Chara^er of 
Endymion to Miss S****. 
Habited as Diana. 

jL O Latinos* top, if Grecian tales be' trlie, 
The power of Love the chafle Duma drew ; 
There whilft the world deplor'd her abfent 

light, 
She with Endymion pafs'd the rapt'rous night; 

Refigning 
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Refigntng there her yet unrifled charms, 
The happy Hunter revcird in her arms: 
But I who bear Endyndon's mimic vefl^ 
Am than Endymion more fupremely bled ; 
On me a fairer^ milder Cynthia Tmiles, 
A brighter Go4defs (hares my pleating toils ; 
It is not ours to pant for fylvan fnme, 
To drag the mefhes for difaflrous game % 
Nor from his covert roule expos'd to view, 
The brindled Monfler that Adonis (lew : 
Far different fports our gentler minds em- 
ploy. 
Hence every ruder guft of barbarous joy ;~ 
Ours are fuperior pleafures of the m^ind. 
The joys of reafon and of fenfc combined ; 
The calm delights which from pure friend- 

fhip flow, 
The boundlefs raptures Beauty can beftow \ 
To fwell my happinefs together join ; 
In. t!iee they meet, and thou, my fair,^ art 
. , mine. 

REBUS. 



[ ^92 ] 

REBUS. 

What for Goodwill is but another name 
(My Rebus for it's eafincfs you'll blame) 
Supplies the first initial of my lines; 
Who to It houfehold management combines. 
Will find the second. To fupply the next. 
The dulled thinker need not be perplext ; 
'Tis that which (inglenefsof thought deiigns. 
Next that which every human heart refines ; 
Then that which does each feeling mind en- 
gage 
In life's moft cflimable, pleafmg flage; 
If your ideas thefe fhould right conned. 
There is no need your judgment to dire& 



' We have been favoured with t comM.Tal««n 
•* The Influence of Mufic upon the Scn- 
fes," which will appear in our next. 

N. B. Letters to the Writer of AnomaKae (re- 
fpeding that Publication) mull be addreflecf 
to him at the Printer's ; and when fent by 
the Poll the Carriage mufl be paid, if ift^bc 
expelled that any attention (bouldbe (hovn 
them. 
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TUESDAY, Af«ii lolh. 1798. 

Scd faltil, an Amncm 

Confpicinnu i bmiorurniinc fiflavia eftf 
Dicite qui colitii EiK« vada cociuli, niuue, 
Ecquis ad algenlei conllilit hafpci aquai ? 

LotiCHiui, L.IV. E. iiu 77. 
Are wt dccciv'd, or we behold a ftream 7 
By vctfe our Kdioui vny will (horter ttrm : 
Tell mc ye Sailori, who your mtnfions keep 
Where Eika joini with ihe coenilean deep, 
WhaL (Iringrr chance haj guided on hii roid, 
AmidA ytHir Cooling flieimt to mike ibode. 



JLtJE 



UE fotlowiRg Fable, dercribing the ori- 
gin of the appellation of the River Eik, m 
extracted from an unfinilhed Poem bcffunnu- 
ny yearsiince, but of which a< 
thcrto been publifbcd. 

Ereyetth'Aiflmcmu/J herpow'r 
But ^ft events were from mdii 
fib 



I 
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Tbe obje£l of her jcaloufy (he fought^ 
And foon difcover'd with vindidive thought^ 
Then in her breaft the kindling flames arife. 
And all the fetliile lightens in her eyes : 
The trembling damfel fled along the plain, 
Implor'd VertumnuSf but implored in vain ; 
The Goddefs hr'd with jealous rage, purfu'd 
And plung'd her helplefs rival in the flood ; 
There the dark ftrcam repreis'dher rofy breath 
With the chill torpors of a watery death : 
Pomona faw her error when too late, 
And moum'd the lovely damfel's cruel fate, 
And what (he could (he did from Jfove obtain^ 
That EJka (hould a guardian Nymph remains 
Who thus the Goddefs of the dream became, 
Which ftill retains unhappy EJka's name.* 



^The real derivation of the name of £sk is probably 
from the Saxon HLSK, which Agnihcs ** Reeds," and 
nay have been attributed to the river from the quantity 
of reeds growing on its borders. 

THE 



f'l 
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i' p' THE EFFECT OP 

MU«IC ON- THE SENSES. 
( A Ta!e.) 

Mufic hath charms to foothe a favage breaft, 
To foften rocks and bend the knotted oaks. . 

CONGR£V£. 

~o— 



.USIC hath charms ('tis well cxprcft 
Enough) to foothe a favage bread; 
But foft'ning rocks and bending oaks, 
To me appear but idle jokes : 
Howe'er that be, Til here explain 
It*s power on Tailors as on Men. 
His fcythe in hand Death one day took, 
And vifit paid to Cumbrians Duke,* 
• And bluntly told great George's fon, 
Hifi thread he*d cut, his glais was run •, 
Iq vain 'twas to expoftulate, 
He yielded to the will of fate : 
niie nation all were forry for't, 
Deep mourning's order'd by the court, 
And men fince Duke to grave was gone, 
In afhes mud and fackcloth groan, 

♦ WiUiam. And 
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And male and female who were able, 
Did (Iraight provide a fuit of fable. 
Whilfl gen'ial mourning rul'd the land, 
A mafter Tailor in the Strihd, 
Who had among the Great much trade, 
H'm many jo.irnevmen obey'd : 
Amongft the reft one Richard nam'd, 
For ftrength of lungs and linging fam'd ; 
Dick iung, and ftill his favourite ftaves, 
Were Rule Britannia, Rule the Waves ! 
His mafter why the work went flow, 
At firft the reafon did not know ; 
But by obfervance finding foon 
Each elbow mov'd to Dick's flow tune, 
Hinted his pleafure unto Dick, 
That he would chufe a tune more quick ; 
But all his hints were loft on him, 
Britannia was his darling theme. 
Orders mean time came in apace. 
And fuits of mourning fill'd the plaoe ; 
Small time to finifli them was given, 
And to defpair the mafter's driven ; 
Acrofs his brain inventions glide, 
To make their needles fwifter flidc, 

(As 



[•99l 

(As Dick, to him was not obedient) 

At lafl he hit on this expedient : 

A fiddler who play'd up and down. 

And with his Icr^ping charm'd the town. 

He Untight call'd in, and foon plac'd he him, 

Where they eou'dhearbutcou'dnot fee him; 

Quick Britifh tunes he play'd before 'em. 

With brifk Scotch reels and Tullachgorum ; 

" Shortly the fon of guts and rofin, 

*' Struck up the tune of Nancy Oawfon : " 

His mufic foon each humour fuits, 

And, Orpheus like, he charm'd the brutes ; 

He play'd a tolerable (lick. 

And quickly caught the ears of Dick : 

Amaz'd he heard, nor play'd he long, 

Before Dick dropp'd his favorite fong ; 

The mafter, pleas'd, obferv'd the charm, — 

To Nancy Dawfon mov'd each arm ; 

The work went forward with great fpeed, 

And was fent home at time agreed. 

M. W. 
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REBUS. 
I know 't will feem bold in a fellow like me, 
(Whom to c^WfonpU Tony all critics agree). 
To attempt to defcribe in a new fet of lays, 
A Name which already has merited praife: 
Yet take the fxrd confonant in a conjundton, 
(You furcly may do this and yet feel no com<^ 

pun£lion) ; 
The name of the realm where by God's grace 

we live, 
A fecond initial will readily give ; 
The firft of a negative commonly known, 
And the fcrpcntine letter *s quite eafy you'O 

own ; 
Reverfc the denial, and take it's firll letter, 
(Tm afraid that in rebufling I grow no better) 
A liquid letter to conclude thefe, join'd, 
Will give a fair maid's name at once defin'd. 
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TUESDAY, April 17th. 1798. 

Efi modus in Rehus; futU certi dcniquejinesy 
Quos ultra citraqut nequit c&njifitrt rtEtum. 

HoRAT, Sa. Lib. i, i. 

Yts^ thne*s a rule and houndaries ojfign'dj 
On neithtrfidc of which the right we findi 



A 



LL ranks of fociety feem fenfible of the 
truth which the keen and lively fatirift, the 
author of my motto, has there expreffed ;-« 
»but of this *^ modus in Rebus^' "this medium 
in things, " there is hitherto no precife defi* 
nition ; and different perfons, even of thofe 
whofe intelle£lual faculties may be clalfed 
amongft the fuperior underftandings, vary in 

V 

their opinions of what ought to be conlider* 

C c cd 
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ed as an abfolute criterion, as a determinate 
rule, not merely of expediency or as derived 
from the fortuitous combination of a£iual cir- 
cumftances, and a confequent necefBty refult- 
ing and to be derived from them ; but arifing 
from that mental intuition which fpontane- 
oufly intimates to the rational powers the pre* 
cife idea of confcious reftitude, which a pof- 
terior and more comprehenfive ratiocination 
afterwards elucidates by a demon flration, ap- 
pealing to the combined faculties in their re- 
ference to the ufually acknowledged verities. 

I here find it neceffary to check myfelf, 
lead in trying too far to illuftrate an Hypo- 
thefis 1 may become tediouHy prolix, and be- 
wilder myfelf equally with my readers in the 
idle parade of verbofe declamation : for even 
in this kind of nugatory exercitation, in Which 
the fancy is expatiated in the difquifition of 

trifling 
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trifling remarks, there are certain limits to be 
attended to, beyond which the irregular vo- 
litions of an excurfive imagination fhould not 
be allowed frequently to tritnfgrefs, as every 
eccentricity of the fancy if indulged in a too 
extenfive ellipfis (to ufe a mathematical me- 
taphor), becomes a deviation from the right, 
an aberration from thofeeftablifhed principles 
upon which axioms are founded, and without 
which there could be no incontrovertible de- 
mon drat ion. 

I believe that if men made the appeal to 
their own hearts without fuflering their pre- 
judices to influence, or their paflions to mif- 
lead them, in all events the monitor would 
be juft, and that even in thofc of the moft or- 
dinary capacity, if their judgment (fuch as it 
may be) were left unbiaffed, it would feldom 
fail of giving a right diredion and practical 

•dxno- 
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admonition : But few, very few of us are ca- 
pable of this refined method of judging, ei- 
ther for ourfelves or in our tranfa6lions with 
each other ; and indeed n^od people are con- 
tented to take the opinions of others and 
adopting them as their own, adhere pertina- 
cioufly to what they have thus imbibed, and 
defend whether right or wrong, what they 

have once promulgated as verity. Hence 

the dogmatifls in the fclences (and indeed in 
almoft every thing), the wrangling and con- 
tradi£lory Theologers, the fquabbling »nd por 
fitlve Politicians, the conceited Pedants and 
felf-fufRcient Critics, the Zealots of religious 
bigotry, the Enthufiafts of fanaticifm^ afFcft- 
cd Atheifts, [and pfeudo Patriots, who tell 
you with fighs the errors of all Adminiftrati- 
ons, and deplore the calamities which they 
lay are impending over this devoted Couutry. 

•— vThefe men, like the philofophers whom 
i Snnft 
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Swift mentions lii LafutOi dread the retrCK 
' greffion of a comet, and are pale with re- 
fle6ling on what may be the confequence of 
the diurnal diminution of the folar heat : the 
Temporary Animal whofe precarious hopes 
are bounded by the cafual exidence of four- 
fcore years, this Beings fafl verging to the 
dirt from whence he came, dares to confider 
as his concern the immutable decrees of om^ 
nipotent Omnifcience, and prefumes in the 
arrogance of his wifties to difarrange the pre- 
eflablifhed harmony of univerfal Nature, 
*'which waxeth not old like a garment," tho' 
the created Heaven and Earth, the Scripture 
faith, (ha^l do fo. 

I liaVe been often apprized by my well- 
wifhing readers, that in trying to protraft ^ 
ferious difquifition, I am fure to grow tedi- 
ous, and confequently tirefome and dull : — 

i know 
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1 know not whether infcrting the following 
Imitation from a Tranflation of Mtnandcr by 
Stephanus^ will relcue me from the imputa- 
tion. 



*Tis true a wife is an expenfive gucft, 
Extravagant and peevifh at the beft ; 
From her the law her hufband muft receive, 
Move by her ditlates, by her precepts live ; 
Yet to fpeak truth, this evil has it's ufe : 
'Tis fhe that does the hufband's heirs produce, 
And taking him for better and/or worje^ 
To his fick bed officiates as nurfe ; 
CleaveV^o him wherefoever he (hall go, 
Clofe as his fhirt, whe:her he will or no : 
She when he dies fees him in coffin laid. 
And to his funeral due attention paid. 
Think then each flation has it's proper care. 
So mayft thou placidly receive thy fhare ; 
But if to count thine ills thou art inclin'd, 
Without rememb'ring where thy • fortune's 
kind, 

Then 
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Then thou through life (hall mourn thy way- 
ward fate, 
Nor ever fee thine anguifh terminate. 



SONNET. 



W« 



OL^D it confole a haplefs wanderer's pain, 
Condemned in dreary dcfarta to repine, 
To fay < Be bleft, thy footfteps prefs the plain, 
* Beneath whofe furface gl«ws the golden mine ? ' 

If all obfcure, unnoticed, unknown, 
In the daik foil the brilliant luflre lies ; 

If ne'er to " Holy Light's" refulgence (hown, 
It never blazes on admiring eyes : 

Alike, cnvclop'd in involving clay, 
Ufelefs lie hid the pebble and the gem ; 

Illuminated by the folar ray. 
The latter decks th' imperial diadem : 

Thus may difcemment's intelle^ual light ^ 

The mental fplendor pure, fecern from folly's night 

» 

REBUS. 
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REBUS. 

What pious people deem their port of reft, 
And what's a ftatc of innocence confeft ; 
Then that which proffcrs to the wondering 

eye 
The quickeft in(bnce of velocity ; 
Next what all mortal-kind muft undergo 
(The general fentence pafs'd on all below) ; 
Laft that which fignifies *' infpir'd with life" 
(Sure this dull Rebus will not caufe me ftrife) : 
J mean of thefe th' initials you (hould take^ 
A fainted Lady's name of them to make. 



EFJGRAM, 

AvARo has *' no other Gods but one ; '* 
He worfhips Gold, and worfhips that alone. 



An amplification of the popular ftory refpeftiog the orir- 
gin of The PENNY HhDGE, will, by ddirc, be in- 
fertcd ia my next. ▼ 
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H £ following Is a (econd extra£l from 
the Poem of Esk, quoted in a preceding 
Number of thefe Papers* 






When Anjou*s Htvry England's fccptre fway'd 
And him the realm reftor'd to peace obey'd; 
No more the Hinds overwhelmed with panics 

fear. 
Fled from th' uplifted blade and brandifli'd 

fpear ; 

Whiia civil difcord thro' the frighted land 

Wav'd her red banners with a crimfon hand; 

Nor 
Dd 



Nor then liad Henry mourn'd his C^fford* loft, 

No meddling Prieft+ his royal mind had croft, 

No rchel Tons aflail'd their father's life, 

To difobedience prompted by his wife : 

But lov'd in peace, revcr*d in war he fhone, 

The monarch added luftre to the throne ; 

Matilda* s heir of Cer die's ancient line, 

In him did each difputed title join ; 

But regal virtue cannot peace fecure. 

His reign from forrow never was fecure. 

In fpring's gay prime the rural barons join'd 

To chafe a Boar the fierceft of his kind ; 

A Boar who dealt deftruftion o'er the plain. 

And formidably did the woods maintain : 

Dreadful as that in Ccdydon of old, 

Whofe ftory Ovid fancifully told ; 

When Mdeagrus gave away his prize, 

Himfelf fubdu'd by Atalanta*s_ eyes. 

The Village Lords with feudal pride elate, 

Difplay'd around ariftocratic ftate : 

There Bruct whoie race fucceeding times have 

known. 
With reputation wear the Scottifh crown, 
Amidft the foremoft in the chace appeared. 
And with exulting fhouts his partners cheer'd. 
• Fair Rofamond. + fiecket. Tbeic - 
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There far diftinguifhed amongfl the refl, 
In rich habiliments and trappings dreft, 
Proud PtTcy (how'd his eniigns o'er the field, 
*'* An Azure Lion on an Argent Shield ** 
His high defcent and regal lineage (how'd, 
And in his veins that blood imperial glow'd. 
'^idd horns andclarions intermingled founds, 
And the full chorus of their deep-ton'd 

hounds, 
Away they fpeed to roufe their briftled prey, 
To roufe, to follow, to overtake and flay : 
Their hoftilc din the fiery favage fcares, 
But foon all defperate he his tufks prepares ; 
Again aftonifh'd at the varying noife, 
He all his ftrength in rapid flight employs ; 
Fatigu'd he foams along the fylvan plain, 
And drains a fhelt'ring covert to obtain. 
Upon the margin of the river flood 
(Thick fhadow'd over by the neighboring 

wood) 
A lone, fccjuefler'd, (acred houfe of pniy'r, 
W'here oft a pious Hermit did repair ; 

To 

* The Arms of the Family of Percy are Argent a X*ion 
Azure. 
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To Heaven devoted he ilill pafs'd his days. 
In lengthen'd orifons and hymns of praife : 
It chanc'd that then thofe orifons he paid, 
And to Almighty Goodnefs ajrdcnt pray'd, 
IJevoutly kneeling on the hallowed floor, 
Nor (unappris'd of danger) clos'd the door : 
The wearied Boar the following dogs to fliun. 
Did furioufly into the Chapel run ;- 
There fpcnt with toil upon the floor he lies. 
And quite exhauded, pants, and foams, and 

dies. 
Th' impatient Hunters now approached the 

place, 
Vex'd to be dilappointcd in their chace ; 
Soon with their flaves the flight ba#i-ier de- 

ftroy. 
And 'gaind the holy man thefe ftaves employ; 
All bruised and mangled " him they left for 

dead, " 
Then ftruck with fear to Sanctuaries fled : 
But the foul murther quickly did appear. 
The cry of vengeance echoed, far and near -, 
To Whitiy was th' expiring monk convey'd, 
And in the Abbot's friendly manfion laid -^ 

The 
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The Abbot, who in flmry's favour ftood, 
Refolv'd to expiate the guilt of blood. 
The murderers ^rom the Sanftuary drew, 
To make atonement for the faint they flew. 
Abafh'd and trembling round the dying man 
They fadly flood — He calmly thus began : 

* I will not fill your confcious hearts with 

pain, 

* By repetition how ye me have flain/ 
' Surely,* the Abbot haftily rejoin'd, 

* They fhall the felf-fame retribution find ; 

* As they have flain thee, they fliall ■ furely. 

die* — 
/Not fo; * th' expiring Hermit made reply ; 
' O may you from the guilt of blood be freed ! 
' Yet in remembrance that you did this deed, 
' On you the following pennance I fhall lay ; 
'That on the vigil of Afunfion Day ., 

* Ye fhall in EJk a fence of wattling make, " 

* A Penny* s worth of each material take, 

' Which if three tides it fland the fiozoingfea, 

* Ye fhall from other forfeiture be free : ' — 
To this condition gladly they agreed. 
And from all other punifhmcnt were freed. 

Thus 
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Thus this event recorded we perceive 
By annual cuftom, on Afctnfion Eve ; 
There whilft they raife the imitative mound, 
*^ Out on you" ftiU the (hrill-ton*d horns re- 
iound. 



SONNET. 



A, 



.LAS, vhy hangs this fadnefs on my foul \ 
What dark deje6lion doers my mind deprefs ? 
^ Docs all my a&ive faculties controul, 
And to defpair deteriorates diftrefs : 

Docs it portend fome forrow yet to come, 
Whofe appellation future time muft (how ^ 

Some fatal confequence of fortune's doopi, '\ 
Some irremediabl^overthrow ? 

» i 
Irhe mind which pre-cxifting pains prepare, ^ * 

Ought not to (hrink from confequ^lial ill ^ 

Guarded by long experiment of care, ^ 

A patient fpirit and fubmifllve will : 

These like a buckler thronged with darts and fpears, 
Allow no further fpace for other hopes and fears. 



The 



C 215 1 



The Hint of the following Lines is from 

it- 

METASTASES 
LA PARTENZA. 



<< E TU CHE SAI, 9£. MAI, 
" TI SOVERRA DI ME." 



Yes, we muft part, and I deplore the day, 
Which from thy prefence tears me far away; 
And who can tell when we hr difbint be. 
If thy remembrance ever think on Me ? 

When novel fcenes and new diverfions rife 
To charm thy fancy and delight thine eyes ; 
When Thou and I (hall far afunder be, 
Will tby revembranoc ever think on Me ? 

AfTail'd by plcafure or attacked by pain, 
This faithful heart (hall always thine remain ; 
But whilft attendant fplendor waits on thee. 
Will thy remembrance ever turn to Me ? 

REBUS. 
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REfUS. • 

If you place the materials found in the quarry 
(I think Vvci fo plain your guefs cannot miA 

carry), ' 
Before that of an edifice commonly known. 
Then the name of a beautiful Maid will be 

Ihown; 
I pr£y don't miftake me. for they muft be 

join'd, 
Before that the name of the Lady you find. 
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ANOTHER. 

Three-fourths of an animal common in Spain, 
And what a| fome time will all mortal^ ^on« 

tain, 
Thefe join'd give the name of a CAHil^of old^ 
No further I'll fay — it is too plainly l«ld. 

> « • ♦ 
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TUESDAY, May ift. 1798. 

X HE following vcrfion of Horaces cele- 
brated Ode to Grojphus was the literaiy 
amufement of a vacant hour, by the Editor 
of thefe EfTays : k is, as a recent and new 
Tranflation, at the inftance of a particular 
Friend, fubmitted to the public cenfure. 



■^ m 



Horace, B. H. Ode jcvi. 

The pafenger caught Dn JEgean feas 
Imploret'the powers above for Eafe, 
When clouds have hid the Moon from jight 
And Planets. give no certain light 
,The iailors to dired ; 

Ec For 
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For Eafe prays warlike furious Thrace, 
And thofe whom Median quivers grace 
A(k Eafe, which is not to be fold, 
Grofphusy for purple, gems, or gold 
We mud not Eafe exped;. 

Th* Exchequer's wealth, the Conful's (late, 
The Liftor's rods cannot cieate 
Soft Peace of Mind, nor can remove 
Thofe hovering cares which fly above 
The high-roof 'd palaces. 

He happy lives whofe flender board 
Can one paternal mcfs afford ; 
Whofe gentle flumbers know no fear, 
Whofe bread no anxious pafTions tear 
Which he cannot appeafe. 

Why ftruggling thro* life's narrow fpan 
Do we new difHculties plan ? 
Ah ! why our native country quit ? 
What vagrant exile ever yet 

From his own thoughts could fly ? 

Care 
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Care climbs the veirds bolted fides^ 
Attendant with the horfcmcn rides^ 
The nimble ftags run not fo fa ft, 
'Tis fwifter than the eaftern blaft 
That fweeps the (ky. 

The happy mind that now at reft 
Is with no future wants oppreft, 
Scafons life's bitters with a fmile, 
Which can that anxious thought beguile ; 
That none are fully bleft. 

AdiilUs death foon fnatch'd away, 
Ttthcnus did with age decay ; 
Fate may perhaps for me fupply 
The hours fhe does to thee deny 

And ftretch thy time of reft. 

Round thee a hundred herds of kine 
SiciUa's breed their throats combine ; 
The harnefs'd mare fit for the chaife 
Does for thy pride her neighings raife ; 
Thy robes (how Tyrian dyes. 



AUttle 



A little farm is all my lot, 
And Fortune gives to cheer my cot. 
The fpirit of the Grecian Mufe, 
And as her pleafing boon I ufe, 
The vulgar to defpife. 



LAMENTATIONS. C, III. v. 1—21. 

PARAPHRASED. 

X Am the man that hath afBidion feen, 
On whom the rod of his dread wrath has been . 
He hath me led in darknefs of the night, 

« 

And turn'd my footlleps from th^ paths of 

light. 
Sure he is chang'd and doth again ft nfe (land, 
Againft me turn^ all the day his hand. 
My flefh and ikin afTume old-age's look ; 
My fraftur*d bones their office have forfook. 
He has encircled me with forrow's mound^ 

With gall and travel qompaffed mc round. 

- • « .* 
He 



He to dark places has my footdeps led, 

Like thofe who have for ages paft been dead. 

He hath enclosed me and forbid my flight, 

And made my fetters of oppreilive weight ; 

And when I (hout and rend with cries the air 

He from his prefsnce (hutteth out my pray*r» 

He hath conHn'd me with a flony mound, 

And turn'd to labyrinths my paths around. 

He like a bear in lurking ambufh lay, 

A fecret lion, crouching for his prey : 

My devious ways he has to error led, 

And o'er my fragments defolation fpread. 

*Twas againil me his bended bow he drcw« ' 

1 was the mark at which his arrows flew. 

He of the feather'd fhafts his quiver diain«y 

The deadly arrows enter in my reins. 

My people in dcrifion mock'd my pain. 

All day the objeft of their fcornful ftrain. 

With bitter potions he has fill'd my foul, 

With wormwood mix'd the naufeating bowl. 

My 



My teeth with gravel he has broke away, 
He on my head did covering alhes lay. 
So far from peace thou bore me, I forgot 
That ever I had known a profperous lot. 
And "from the Lord," in deep diilrefsl faid 
**My hope and ftrength is utterly decay 'd.** 
Remembrance brings my grief and pain to 

view, 
The wormwood and the gall my foul purfue. 
My ioul for ever bears them in her thought. 
And is to deep humiliation brought. 
This in my mind I ever will retain, 
TJiereforc I hope, — let not that hope be vain. 



% •> 
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EPIGRAM, 

Tkt Mi/cr's ConfolatioH. 

Do Stocks advance^ does Simple I ntere ft rife? 

In this thy chief concern O Morta} ^es ; .> 

To this alone fl:\puld all thy thoughts bebedl. 

This be thy life's fole purpofe and intent. 

•Say 
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* Say you fo Chryfis ?— But what's that I Jicar^ 

* What monitory founds alarm mine ear,— 

* If I miflake not yonder paffing bell 

' Informs us Euclia nothing more will fell.' 

* What ! "has my friend refign'd his vital breath? 

* Well, Pm to have his Buftnefs at his death.* 



I 



SONNET. 



N thoughtlefs levity let youth's gay train, 
Round difUpation's gaudy circuit rove ; 
The ne£lar'd goblet of Lyaeus drain, 
Or prefs Heoone on the couch of love : 

Say, fhall thefe pleafures in m^turer years, 

Sttll charm the fancy, ftiM inchant the mind ? 
Ah, no ; a vale of forrows fteep'd in tears 
• Man fliall his life in its piogreflion find ; 

Though light and (hade diveHify the fcene, 
'Til varied fadnefs all, and dif!e)-ing pain, 

And foon repkuiging in ^^' ahyfs of f|^en, 
Chill torpor paralizes every vein : 

Say, tin A^ligion make it's votaries bleft, 

•Bid them from fublunary earth->boni troubles reft ? 

REBUS. 
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RfBUS. 

Take the firft letter of felicity, 

The firft of what we term conjunftion by, 

The firft of that which has no enUty* ^ 

Of that which brings things mortal tp dc(^t 

Of thofe with which all creatures things fur- 

vey, 
Then that of what all women wilh to do,— 
A gentle Lady's name youll conftrue fo. 



«. *• 



AlfOtHER. ^•" • 

To a term us'd by i^eavers prefix half a dbwfi^* '• 
And then ^what this Rebus jiPiplill* will be 
(hown. 






Erratum in No. 27. 
Page 210, Line 9, for fecure read cniurc. 
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- Sic tnimum tempufque trah^ mequc ipjt reduce 
A contemplatujemovtoqus mdti* 
Carminibus quaro nd/erarum obiivia rerum 
Pranda sijludio confequar ifiaJaJt efl. 

Ovia. Trift. Lib. v. El. 8. 

Thus I beguile the time^ and lure my mind 
From contemplation on my proper tuoes ; 

From Ferfe I feek forgetfulnffs tojindy 
'And gain my purpoje if I gain repoje. 

CHJiRlXctER o( ANTIOPE, 

** VERSIFlfcD FROM 

FEIfELON*s TELEMACHUS. 



« « 



I 



KnoiV this difFerence, Mentor thus replies, 

Antiope is gentle, mild, and wife, 

F f And 
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And fweet fimplicky devoid of art» 
Finds a pure mandon in her fpotlefs heart ; 
Nor do her hands the houfewife's toil defpife, 
She every want fbrefees and each fupplies ; 
Careful for each contingency provides ; 
With filent hade her predingbuliners glides: 
Always employ'd^ (he never is confus'd. 
Fit time and place by her are always us'd. 
Her Cither's houfhold rul'd and govem'd right 
Is her chief glory and fuprcme delight ; 
A nobler tribute flie from thence receives 
Than all the homage paid to beauty gives ! 
And tho' the whole be fubjed to her care, 
'Tis her's to reprimand, deny, and fpare. 
From whence moil other women hated are ; 
Yet is (he ftill by the whole houfe belov'd ; 
Unvex'd ty palTion, by caprice unmov'd. 
She (hows no pertnefs, fullennefs, or fpleen. 
Foibles which in her fex^ are often feen ; 

•' She 
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She in a look can her commands convey, , 

Which all with plcafure willingly obey, 

"With clear precifion (he direds alone, 

And nothing orders but what may be done ; 

Even her reproofs fhe can with kindnefs blend 

And blame mifcondu£l only to amend. 

She is the folace of her father's cares ; 

To her his weary mind for reft repairs, 

As the faint traveller opprefs'd with heat, 

Does to the (helter of the grove retreat, 

On the foft turf his languid limbs he throws. 

And tafles the bleflings of fecune repofe. 

By the pofTeilion of Antiopt 

The mod laborious fearch repaid would be : 

Her mind by fplendid trifles undebas'd, 

Is, like her pcrfon, deck'd by tnieft tafte : 

Her lively fancy feels difcretion*s rein ; 

She only fpeaks when (he (hould not refrain \ 

But foft perfuafion dwells upon her tongue, 

Apd artlefs grace is mix'd her words among; 

As 
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As all attentive lifien whilH fhe fpeaks, 
The rifing blufhes overfprcad her cheeks : 
By confcious modefty ncr words rep reft 
Can fcarce exprefs the di£iates of her breaft* 

Antiope is now a royal maid, 

With every charming elegance array'd. 

With all the gifts exalted birth can bring 

Her (ire Idomeneus^ Salintum's king ; * 

But had it been her humble lot to keep 

On Algidiim's blfak heights her fleecy fheep,- 

Still fuch exalted merit to poflefs, 

Would be at onc^ Renown and Happinefs, 



The followin§ Jmitalions are fiom 
Greek Poets. «» 



FROM PHCENICIDES. 

Truly I will foriake this harlot's tra^ 
I am fp often iiik% fa poorly paid ; 



Indeed 
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Indeed riT bid it evermore adieu ; 
And judge me Pythias^ I appeal to yoU 
Who have yourfdf a better fortune got, 
If I in quitting it do right or not ? 
When firft I was a courtezan profSft, 
By chance I a bluilaring foldief^me addrefl/ 
Who told his fltirmifhes in various wars, 
Brag'd of his mighty dced^ and Ihow'd hts 

fears, 
But brought no money : only fworc, " that 

when 
'* The king paid him, he'd recorapenfe me- 

then ; " 
Thus a whole year with hint I fool'd away. 
And for his cuftom went \^ithout my pay, 
I left him. — Then engng^ng with a. quack, 
Throughout the time I every thing did lack^ 
For he was poor, and fuch a ^tchcrin^ dog, 
I hated him worfe than the foldier rogue : 
This talked of killing to llilplay his wit. 
But t'other a£lual murders did commit. 
Then I a grave philofopher's became, 
Whofe beard, and cloak, apd fpeech, were 
«.|nuch the fame ; 

This, 
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This, to fay truly, was the worft of all 
The very worft mifchance did me befall : 
He gave me nothing ; and the furly knave; 
Whene'er I did a little money crave. 
Would fternly anfwer, " Hence, away, be 

gone, 
" Money's an Evil — I will give you none/* 



FROM^EUBULUS. 

I but three bumpers fill for prudent men : 
The firft is for the fake of health ; and then 
The next for love and pleafure we fhould take, 
And of the third a lleeping potion make : 
And thofe who wi(h to keep of wife the name* 
Will then go hom«»«s quiet as they ^tfiji9i' 
For the fourth goblet n&ver is our Ow*i, '- 
When mirth to noify petulance is groWn. 
The fifth wild clamour and confufion fhows« 
The fixth brings madnefs and proceeds to 

blows ; 
For wine drank largely on the toper il^eals, 
Supplants his fenfes and trips up his heek. 

FROM 



FROM PHILIPPIDES. 

If fortune has thy lot unhappy madcy 
Remember what Euripides has faid,-*- 
■* No man is wholly and complcatly blcft ; ** 
And thou art but one wretch amoneft the re(L 



SONNET. 



I 



F Heavcti has deflin'd me through life to moura, 
At the ftern fentence muft not. I r^ pioc ? 
If from the cradle to the funeral urn, 

The difmal dole of dark defpair bcmioe : 

If it avails not that with guarded thought 
, 1 try the paths of fclfifhnefs to fliun ; 
Doomed ju'er to compaft^whaMVIy wiHies fought, 
In fad diftra^ion I life's circuit run. 

Though pure my thought, though fpotlefs 1>e my deed. 

If aU in enmity 'gainft me combine, 
Can I again (I an adverfe world fucceed, 

And cry triumphantly * I'll not repine ? * 

Alas! fraduc'd, revil'd, defam'd, oppreft, 
Unceafmg anguifh ftill muft defolate my breaft. 

REBUS. 






J 
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REBUS. 

PsRiPATETics plainly will declare 

The appellation of the Sifters fair, 

Whofe charais a numerous train of fuit<ys 

praife, 
And whofe perfe^ions merit plaufive layv. 



EP IG RAM, 

You fay, Phitargyms^ that whilft you live 
You will not me one {hilling give ; 
And arc befides fo true a friend, 
YoaUl not to me one penny lend ; 
But when you die ypu will take care 
I of your wealth IhalJ have my (hare. 
Phitar^TuSj fhall I fpeak true 
(Tq luch a friend, fure truth is due), ' 
If you were circumftanc'd like me, 
Pray tell me what your wifh would be ? 
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HOEVER wifhcs to delight Us, 
Should not begin, like HeracHttiSf 
To fall into a fit of whining; 
At circum (lances dill repining ; 
But, like DcmocrituSi ihould mak# 
His own and readers' (houlders ache ; 
When fudden merriment convulfes 
Their (ides and agitates their pulfes, 
They're tickled with they know not 'what,' 
Are pleas'd with this, and then with that, 
Tho' grave before as any cat. 
Now this is always my odd way, 
(Hang mc if I know what to by,) 

Gg And 



J 



/ 
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'And Pm not like a young beginner, 
Having been long a hardened (inner, 
Who have offenfive been, " Lord keep us,' 
In Anagram, Charade, and Rebus s 
And fmitten with new influenzas 
Italian ExtravaganzaSf 
In £ngli(h doggrel imitated, 
And dar'd to call the fluff tran Hated. 
The man who does with awl and wax, 
In fhoe-leather repair the cracks, 
Who as he twifls the flax and bridles, 
With a clear confcience fings and whi flics ; 
He calls himfelf indeed tranflator 
Of fhoes, but not a fabricator ; 
Or be he e'er fo great a knave. 
Still charms his confcience with a (lave ; 
This man I fay, is a6ling right. 
Who works and fings from morn to night ; 
And carelefs of a cuckold's horn, 
Profoundly fleeps from night to morn : 



But 
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But by my faith* ^tid hoAefty^ 

r 

This Anomaliai is a fpy, 

Who docs in wait for mifchief lie : 

Whene'er he would feem wond'rous wife 

With hard words he dill ftupeffes ; 

And when*Tie tries to aim at mirth, 

The brat's ftill ftranglcd at the birth ; 

For ever he's wrong fubjefls chufing, 

And therefore's never worth perufing : 

He never will be fit, Vm clear, 

*' To carry guts unto a bear, " — 

As the great Peter Pindar UySy 

•< Pindarum quisquis emulari^ 

*' Studety" fays Horace^ can*t mifcarry : 

4 

Whether his fong has any meaning 

Or no, you'll hardly keep the fplcen In 5 

For laughing will difcufs your choler, 

This I can tell, though Pm no fcholar; 

And from it's temporary labour, 

You'll think more kindly of your neighbour. 



f «3S3 
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<^ Un hommt qui ritj** fays Yorick^s travels. 

Never at ftates or princes cavils. 

He's therefore " Jamais dangercuxy •'-— 

I really think the' Count fpoke true : 

'Twas the lean Cassius and Brutus 

(Thefe cramp hard Latin names don't fuit us), 

That flruck with panic Caius JmUus 

Casar^ if writers tell it truly us, 

And gave the city fuch a frightening 

They thought it had been flruck with light** 

cning ; 
Sure there was never fuch a (bene piece— - 
The Moon appeared juft like a green chccfe. 
Hey !— o'er the clouds I've vaulted Ibon^* 
And got agjain into the Moon : * 

I run iiuch queer and aukward ng^ 
You'll think me mounted on a pig, ' ' • 

And (ay my mufe of Hre is a Sus^ 
•^A low" I mean, not a Pegasus^ 

. Fron^ 
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From which Bdkrophcm was thrown^ 

And neck and heels ctfme tumbling down : 

Wanting to do more than mankind did, 

He tumbled off, and To was blinded, > ■ 

Upon my ^ith, a lucky hint 

Which teaches me my rhymes to Hint, 

Lead I who rvde the Mufe's afs, 

Like Babel's king be fent to grafs ; 

'Twould be a difmal lot, alas ! 

And whilfl I think folks me admiring, 

I find I only am them tiring. 

Nx> farther theif 1*11 ftretch iotrufion. 

But haden to a prompt conclufion, 

And Ut the nonfenfe I have penn'd^ 

Which has no meaning have an end. 

^— r TB 11 _M-^ 1 _l^ L-L II 1-1 I ■■■J ^^^_^__^^^_ 
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.further Imitations from Greek Poets. 



FRt)M SOTADES. 
Although thou art a King, O mortal ! hear^ 
If much thou fpit, thbu'rt phlegmatic 'tis dlear. 

.What 
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What tho' thy limbs in fined ftufF be clad ? 
The (heep before thee the I^me covering had* 
And if with glittering gold thy garments (hinc? 
'Tis fortune has advanc'd thole flops of thine. 
Say, art thou fi'ch ? to chance thou art a (lave; 
Or infolent ? 'tis madnefs makes the%/rave« 
But if with graceful modefty thou move^ 
This is a prefent from the Gods above : 
And if true modefty indeed be thine, 
Meafure thy paces by her Rule and Line. 



FROM MEiNANDER. 

You talk of wealth-^«it qui^kiy glides a^ay ; 
But if you could enfuFe it's conftant ftay, 
You'rcTright — your long colleded ftores pof- 

fefs, 
Share them with none to make your portion 

lefs. 

But if on chance this boafted wealth depends, 
Why not impart your bounty to ^Tour friends ? 
Fortune may quickly you of it deprive^ 
And to foae undeferving perfon giv«^ 

W^ilft 



Whilft you arc atle, freely ihen bellow, 
In noble ufe& lei your riches flow ; 
Reward your friends, to all afliflance brii 
'Tis an immorial and a glorious thing ! 
Nor fear ef empty coffers to complain. 
For nittncy thus employ'd, returns (gain. 



SONNET. 

^AN anxiotu thought, folicitude and care, 
Thie Deniniu' ftcm diaalei contiavcne P 

Can Prudence Fonune's negligence repaii. 
And claim excmptioD ftom cub rueful fcene 

- Ab7 do ; — inv(^4 ia ta impervious gloom, 

Fuluiity'j impeneirablt lUade 
. From uncnltghtcn'd morUlt hidei the doom, 
Immutable Omoipotence bu made. , 

In vaia with feeble and uncqujl power 
We try the ptbi of Hippinefi to find ; 

Perplexities augmenting every houri . 

Uarrafi tiie judgment and diArefsthe mind : 

WHAT WILL BE, Wlt,L BE : never ye 
^lan who could m^E Felieiiy his owb. 
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CHARADE. 

Yc lovers of trifles, pray let it be faid 
•No longer I know not to make a Charade ; 
I've found out a fubjefit h charmingly clever, 
That all would employ themfelves with it for 

ever : 
Three-fourths of the planet whofe Ihadowy 

light 
Is faid to be pleating to each fairy fpright. 
Will give you my £rfl ; and to find out my 

fecond, 
Two-thirds of an organ of fight muft be rec- 
koned : 
Proceeding thus far you a whole may divine, 
Which Tm apprehenfive will never be mine. 



wm 



Epigrammatic SIuought* 

If Life protrafted be'protraftcd Woe, 
As the grave leiTons of the Sages (how ; 
Then why of Life Qiould Man defirous ht ? 
Since lengthened Life is^ lengthened MiXeVy. m' 
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TRANSLATIQN. 

TO 

A R 1ST J US lUSCUS. 

■ Horace, L. I. Ode xxii. 

X H £ upright nAn whofe life is pure- 

From guilt, undaunted walks fecure, 

Fusees, lie needs no Moorifh arts, 

Nor quiver loaded wifli envenom'd darts \ 

-It '^ 

Should he midfl raging quickfands ftray, 
Or take o'er favage Caucasus his way, 
Or go (ivhere fam'd Jfydaspes* tide 
T^rDugk-fa)>led realms is £ud to glide. 

Hh ^ Fot 
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For as in Sabine woods I ftray'd, 
And fung my La la «e, "fweet maid ! " 
A Wolf appeared, but feiz'd with dread 
From me unarmed direfily fled. 

No bead of fuch tremendous fize 
In wild ApuUa*s thickets lieS| 
Nor Jfuba's land whofe arid plain 
"The Lion's offspring does maintain. 

Tlace me on fome ungenial coaft 
Which ne'er the fummer breeze did boa ft, 
The World's dark fide, which Jovt in fpitc 
With fogs and tempefts does^a if right ; 

Or place me where the fultry (ky 
Does to mankind abode deny ; 
I ilill will love my La lag e *• 
Who fweetly fpeaks and fmiles on Me. 



FROM PHILIPPIDES. 

If you an ugly wife for money wed, 

You get good vifiuals but an irkfome bed, 

FROM 



t 243 1 

?ROM MENANDER. 

You would TrophimuSf haVe juft caufe to 

grieve, 
If on thefc terms you being did receive, 
, That you (hould always to your liking live : 
If it were fo, you might indeed be wroth 
As tho' the Deity had broke his oath ; 
But if you breathe the air or tread the ground 
By the fame laW/S with which mankind arc 

bound^ 
1 tell you ferioufly — your part of care 
You muft with moderation calmly bear: 
Know in a word, ^^presumt no more to scan^** 
Unhappy mortal you were born a Man ; 
Man of all creatures weakeft is confell, 
Is foon exalted and is foon deprefl. 



FROM 
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FROM THE SAME. 

I thought the Rich, who havix no need to 

borrow, 
Might live ( my Phania tj always tfithout 

forrow ; . 
Might foundly fleep, content and tranquil be, 
And never cry * Alas ! * and * Woe is me ! ' 
Or on their pillow tofs in reltlcfs pain, 
And feek all night for quietncfs in vain: 
But tranquil Eafe ayoids the great>man's de£>;, 
And peaceful (lumbers only blefs the poor : 
I fee ye Great who are in name fo bled, 
That if we (uflFer, fo are you diftreft. 



/FROM TIMOCLES/ 

I pray thee to my wordls attentiaa pay^ . ^ 
For '^will b^ ufeful to hear what 1 fay. • . 
Know that unhappy Man is fonn'd by Na- 
ture, * 
A mod calamitous and wretched creature ; 
vThat even the gift of Being wkh it beari 
Repeated fprrows and continued cares. 

But 




But to it's evils offers this relief. 
To foftcn hardfhip and alleviate grief; 
Forgetful of it's own, the thinking mind 
From others' woes may confolation find, 
And |>lacing various fcenes of life in view. 
It's patient pcrfevcrance may renew. 
.Think ( if thou dar'ft ) what the Tragedians 

tell 
Of dire events which otTier men bcfel. 
Let him who is by Poverty dcprcft, 
View TcUphus a mendicant diftrefl^ 
So (hall to him th' accumulated weight 
Of his own penury appear more light. 
Let him whofe grirfs perplex his -madd'ning 

brain. 
Think of Akmaon and from Rage- refrain. 
Let him wiiofc eyes arc robb'd of chcarful 

light, 
Remember' <2«t/2^x depriv*d of fight. 
To him who (hall his darling child furvivc^ 
'Let weeping Ni(^c fad comfoit give. 
And let the man whoie hakkig foot is lame^, 
Rqmember PkiloSeies was the fame. 
To him who dingers forrowful and old, 

Let the lad tale of Oeneiu be told. 

He 
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I have htcn favoured witfe the (otiowxng 

ACROSTIC REBUS. 

An animai mark'd fior ftupidity ; - 
The term, we call a flialh>w^ fellow byi 
Then that conceited fowl which fivuiis the 

light; 
A ^creature noted for miTchievous fpite ; . ♦ 
That reptile which hears not the charmer^s 
voice, [ploys; 

And what the Devil his -tongue in ftill cm- 
What we the Devil's underftrappcrs call 
The Dunce^ his wife entic'd to eat and fall 
That wife who was the ruin of us all : 
Of thefe th' initials I would have you take, • 
And try what word they plac'd in order make; 
And that you may not be to guc fling dinted^ 
They Jhowlhc dulleft fluff that e*er was print- 
ed, - * 



•i 



E PIG It AM, 

Says rinchcl«(e to Grafpall all peo|Ae igree 
That thou'rta mw® niggardly fellow than me: 
Says Grafpall to Pinchclofo I thought Tolks 
werewtfer [Mifer; 

Than make any difference 'tvrifkt thistoi* tkat 
'Tis thou lafft all by, whilft I wke all togc- 

: ther,-^ 
There fhould be a preference given to neither. 
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TUESDAY. May 29th. 1798. 

' ■ ■■ I II I I 1 ■ <W !■ I I ■ I J^a— II I I 

X H £ following Ballad, in which the fim- 
plicity of tliat unafFeQed di£lion (fometime 
ago the prevailing tafle) has been attempted 
to be preferved, w^ begun feveral years fmcc, 
but a variety of circumftances difagreeable to 
the Writer prevented it*s being finiflied ; and 
the originBl (ketches of it being loft, many 
of the (lanzas which were obliterated from 
his 'remembrance, he has been necefTarily b- 
hliged jto fupi^ly by fome of a more novel 
compofition, ^though perhaps the primitive 
' II * con* 



C «50 1 



M«MOM«aWM 



connexion of incident cannot be completely 
reftored ; and it is not without confideiable 
hefitation that he ventures to produce it. 



HUBERT and MATILDA. •^ 

An English Ballad* 



** Nugat que canoraeJ' 



I 



T was when Richard England's king 
The Holy Crofs affumM, 
When trees did bud and flowers did fpring 
And all the country bloom 'd ; 

'Twas then young Hubert left his bed. 

As day's returning dawn, 
In orient fkies her blufhes fpread. 

And crimfon'd o*er the lawn. 

With 
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With heavy heart did Hubert rife, 

With grief unufual pre ft ; 
Whilft tears ilood gathering in his eyes 

And anguifh tiU'd his bread. 

J\ while in mufmg thought he Rood — 

Then penfive took his way, 
To the lov*d cottage in the wood. 
In which Matilda lay. 

At thought of her hie- mind dilates, 

His wifhes all expand; 
His throbbing bofom palpitates 

With what his ardour planned. 

Matilda was the faireft maid 

That dwelt by Deva's lidc ; 
Her form, the Graces had array*d— 

Her heart was free from pride : 

She did. not wifh, like ladies now. 
That crowds fhoitld her admire ; 

She rcign'd the queen of Hubert's vow, 
And could no more require. 

* ContCDC 
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Content witfi love for love retum'd. 
She fought no prouder fpheres ; 

Her virgin heart had never mourn'd — 
She was unu3*d to tears. 

Thus calm the Halcyon takes her reft 

By the ftnooth watdt's fide ; 
Thus unfufpeding buildi her heft, ^ 

Clofe verging oa the tide : 

Th* autumnal fliower fh'e does not (&read« 

Nor yet the brumal froft ; 
She fees fair fummer's mantle fpread 

In an it*s gaud/ bobftT; * 

Nor knows the time appttidtthing near 
When fummer's verdor^ fifes ; 

When chilling frofb deftif4fr|he year. 
And howling teixi^^fh rife. « 

Ah ! fure fuch quiet to deftroy, ^ 

To velt that gentle mind, 
Could but a favage heart employ^ » 

Inhuman and unkind ! ** 



Was Hubert of nn^cntl* race. 

Had he a rutblefs breaft ? 
No, — gentle pity you might trace 

In all his looks tmprefl : 

'Ko, though to martial Honour bred. 

He fcorn'd t^ harbour fear ; 
Yet by tecH foftcr pafTion led, 

His love was love fincere. 

He reach'd Matilda's humble home, 

Still there a welcome gueft . 
He was,— and why then Oiould he roam f 

— There o«ly faif was bled,* 

The helmet on "(^is j^rows di^l ihine j 

The fclf (ame mail he bore. 
Which ^ihe plains of Palefline 

His uncl^ Godfrey wore. 

He feU the helmet on his brow 

Then fir ft uneafy prove i. 
For though to aims engaged by vow. 

He was a Have to love. 

When 




^ 
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When an.enthufiaftic train 

Did Richard's ardour join, 
Attempting with endeavour vain 

To rcfcuc Falefline, 

Ampngft the reft th*aroufing call 

On Hubert was impreft ; 
And (bon the " Crofs of Father Paul^V 

Depended o'er his breaft. 

He call'd : Matilda foon arofe. 
His lately promis'd bride ; 
y But with a mind prefaging woes, 
Soon as that crofs fhe fpy'd, 

' I gome, * he cry'd. * my darling maid, 

' To bid my love adieu, 
' Awhile in glittering fte^l array *d 

* I honour muft purfue, 

t 

4 

* I have that honour pledg'd my queen 1 

' That gallant band to join, 

* Who from the furious Hagarene, «< 

* Will refcuc Paleftine : 

•And 



C «55 1 

* And I muft thither bend my way, • 

' For Joppa ruin'd lies ; 

* Apd on the walls of Solyma, * 

* The conquering crefcents rife.* 

* Thou fhalt not thither bend thy way' — 

(With faultVing voice fhe cries) 
< * Though on the towers of Solyma 
' A thoufand crefcents rife : 

' No, — did thine aid thy country need, 
' rd not thy wifh deny ; 

* Say, who for England would not bleed, 

* For England would not die ? 

* *But all uncounfcird to obey 
' A wild enthufiaft's call ; 

* Forgive me, Hubert, if 1 fay, 

' It cannot well befall. ' 

* Alas ! ' he cries, * I did mc plight, 

^ Mine honour is at flbke ; 

* And would ft thou me a rf*creant knight, 

* A ftain to honour make ? — 

'Oh, 



. « 
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•Oh, nol Matilda*- we Aall A&t 

* In happier hours than thefc ; 
•And thou my glad return fhall grcet| 

* When all thy troubles ceafe.' 

In vain with Toothing fpeech he ftrovc 
To calm the love-tick maid ; 

And did himfelf it's anguifh prove^ 
Which on his vitals prey'd. 

But thou mud go, ill fated youth ! 

What docs thy lot prepare ? 
Or is the recompenfe for truth 

Diftraftion and defpair ? — 

(To be continued.J 



ANAGRAM. 

The fmalleft of creatures, tnuifpofing it clever, 
Will clearly difplay what endureth for ever. 



ANOTHER* 

*Tis odd the fweeteft flower (hould mate 
An ulc^r, if it right y^dtalce. 
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TUESDAY, June 5th. 1798. 

HUBERT and MATILDA. 
(Continutd.J 

XxH ! who can fpeak love's laft farewcl ; 

What language can recite ? 
What eloquence pathetic tell ; 

What powcrfuL pen can write ? 

'Tis paft my humble pencil's a^ 

Their parting tO pourtrayi 
But every tender feeling heart 

That parting can difplay* 

My labouring vcrfe I pray you fparcj— 

Imagine Hubert gone ; 
And figure to yourfelf the fair 

OejefUd left alone, 

Kk ' O'er 
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O'er many a fea did Hubert fbray. 
O'er many a diflant (Irind ; 

Urg'd he his melancholy way, 
Through many a barbarous band. 

Still did ill fortune him purfue, 
Where'er he pafs'd his days ; 

In Rhodes, in Crete, in Cyprus too. 
He fought the meed of praife. 

But merit cannot dill in life 

Deferv'd fuccels obtain ; 
Oft doom'd to fufFcr toil and flrife, 

Link'd in misfortune's chain. 

But now the cro\vds who ardent went 

The Holy Land to win, 
Expefting in that wifh'd event, 

To free themfelvcs from fm ; 

Nor they the Holy Land could win, 

And Solyma regain ; 
The martial fkill of Saladdin 

Made all their valour vain. 



M/^e 
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We need not trll what deatlis were dealt ? 

How glow'4 each fierce alann ?— 
Or how the mighty Soldah f<;lt 

The force of Richard's arm ? 

How ever faithlefs, pcrjur'd France 

The Chridian cau{e betray 'd ? 
How thro' their armies, dire mifchance 

DiflruA and fear convey 'd ? 

Each day difaflrous news did brings— 

And rife reports abound, 
That Audria's duke had England's king 

In triple fetters bound : 

«• 
Tliat wide difpers'd the gallant peers. 

Who Syria fought to free, 

Had mourning. Europe hird with tears. 

By this calamity. 

l^hat widow 'd wives and orphans iad| 

in every flate did mourn ; 
And wept in fable lackcloth clad 

Friends never to return :— 

And 
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And did Matilda's conftanc/ 

At this fad news abide ? 
Did (he retain her purity 

When in the furnace try'd ? 

Ah ! never yet for faith unllain'd^ 
/ Was changeful woman known ; 
The female virtues are but feign 'd — 
Their faults are all their owo. 

Forbear my Mufe in peevifti lays 

The facred fex to wrong, 
Thou oft haft known the meed of pralib 

Of right to them belong : 

Forbear the (lifiippointed train 

Of fnarling wits to join ; 
From all afperity refrain, 

Let not mean fpite- be thine. 

Did grandeur lure thee, lucklefs maid>! 

Her fplendid paths ^ tread ? 
Did pride in filken pomp array*d, ' •' 

For thee her melhes fprcad ? ' - 

Yes,— 
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Ycs^ — pri4e for thee the filkcn fnare t 

Held out, the golden lure 
Attra£live did for thee |>reparo^ 

To tempt a heart fo pure. 

The glare of grandeur dimm'd her eyes, 

Her judgment turn'd aiide ; 
And hy rejieated flatteries. 

Her mind grew fraught with pride. 

She liflcn'd to the ready talc 

By fooliih coxcombs told.; 
Thofe who in dagger's field loo^c.pale, 

But are in chambers |>Qld«» 

She little then of Huhai4 thought, 

Who o'er the burning (oil, 
'Midfl death the furious Moilems fough^ 

And bore ^ncefl'ant toiL 

Abandbn'd all to pleafure's call^ 
She join'd tli« giddy throng, 
W^hof<6 banquets fill the fefUve hall — 
• Who raife ^e carelels fong : — 

Yet 
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Vet .ftill her fancy oft would rove 

Back to the rural dale, 
Where f^rft {he heard the voice of love 

In Hubert's welcome tale : 

Qft back to innocence and peace 

Her fancy lov'd to ftray, • 

Whofe pleafures pure did never ceafe 
Throughout the live long day. 

The flowery glade, th' embowering wood. 
The vale, the haunted ftreaxn, 

Upon whofe fUver-bofom'd flood 
.Bright fhonc tke moon-tide beam. 

All thcfe remembrance brought to vicw^— 
There fhe with Hubert ftray'd ; 

^here did he oft his vows renew 
And love's foft homage paid> ■ » 

And can (he ever then forget 
What tranfport fill'd his bread ? 

What rapture every time they met 
His features all exprcfl P 

No,— 



Noj-rHficvcr can her heart forget, 
Whilft beating in her breaH, 

How every grace in Hubert met, — 
What truth did him invefl 1 

In vain does grandeur fpread her net, 

And adulation try 
Her artificial gins to fet 

T' entangle purity. 

Shall not afFc&ion's hallow'd flame 
To thcfc fupcrior prove ? — 

Can thefe advance a flronger claim 
1 o that of genuine love ? •— 

Yet there are mercenary fouls 
" (Pardon my devious thought), 
^hom lufl of gain alone controuls, 
Who always may be bought : 

But never (hall thofe fordid minds 

True fatisfeftion prove,— 
Ne'er know the blifs that virtue finds.« 

Ne'er feel the throb of love. 



Lei 
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Let them poiTcfs the harden *d hearty 
To counterpoife their ftore ;- 

To^thofe who aEt a fordid part, 
A curie is golden ore : 

For ever wretched is the breall 
Where lufl of gold prefides; 

How is the ruthlefs mind, unbleft. 
Which feliifh interefl guides ! 

It feels no gentle fympathy, 
Nor fhares another's joys ; 

Still doom'd unto itfelf to be 
The fcorpion that dcftroys : 

• 
fThe ConcUsian in my next, J 



ANAGRAM. 

Aright tranfpoiing dirty beafts, 

Will fhow the drink at fplendid feafL, 



ANOTHER. 

Tranfpofe the emblems of his trade. 
The God of War will be difplay'd. 
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TUESDAY, JuN£ 12th. 1798. 

HUBERT and MATILDA. 
CConclucUd,J 



B 



'UT why fhould thus rcfleftions ftale 
My narrative delay? 
Let me refuming of my tale, 
Young Hubert's fatfc difplay, ' 

And why cannot the feeling heart 
The generous purpofe fave, ♦ 

From deftiny's miflaken dart 
The liberal minded brave ? — 

Why can it not ? — fure Heaven ordains 
Thofe whom it's powers approve, 

Through life cxpos'd to fharpeft pains 
In mifery fhould rove. 

L I Thro' 
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Thro* want, thro' toils, thro' vales of blood. 

Thro* unabating woe ; 
Still ftruggling with affli£i:ion*s flood. 

Did haplefs Hubert go. 

For him no trophies conqucft rais'd. 

No laurel garlands twin'd ; 
Alone, unrecompens'd, unprais'd. 

He melancholy pin'd : 

And now the vain puriuit he leaves, 

A hopelefs caufe forfakes ; 
And with a heart that inward grieves, 

His homeward fteps he takes. 

Well may internal cares perplex 

His agitated bread ; 
Diflruft and dire prefagings vex, 

And rob his foul of reft. — 

What gratulation fhall he find ? 

What welcome fhall he prove ?-*- 
Do all his friends continue kind, * " 

And conftant ftill his love ? — 

Alas! 



J 
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Alas ! this boafled friendfhip glows 

With an uncertain flame, 
And love itfclf experience (hows 

Continues not the (ame. 

Had he return'd with orient fpoils. 
Of gold and gems poffeft ; 

How had he been \^ith ready fmiles 
And profFer'd fervice preft : 

But cold indifference ftill awaits 

The unannounced return, 
Of him whom unpropitious fates 

Have doomed thro' life to mourn. 

No gratulations meet his ears, — 
No "euges" fpeak his praife,-— 

No clamorous eager crowd appears. 
The loud acclaim to raife. 

« * 

But tho' thus mute applaufe's tongue, 
Yet muttering flander's voice 

Unfolds of lies a tiflue long, 
^^ ith far refounding noife* 



Thefc 
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Thcfc reprefcnt his ftatc forlorn 
From his ill conduct flows ; 

That poverty of vice is born, 
W hich prudence never knows* 

Though he by ancient faws advis'd 

And (kill'd in maxims fage, 
Vulgar inconftancy defpis'd, 

Nor once gave way to rage. 

But he was further doom'd to hear, — 
, Was further doom'd to know, 
A pang more cruelly fevere, — 
A more decifive blow.-— 

Alas ! not baffled hopes of fame, 

Not pain, nor poverty, 
Negleft, difgrace, contempt, and (hamc. 

To this could equal be. 

All other ills may be retricv'd, 

May be by chance repaid, 
Save friendfhip that has been deceived, 

Aiid love that is betray'd : 



But 
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But friendfliip that has been betray 'd. 
Can never more confide *, 
• And love a fugitive once made, 
Can never be fupplyM.— 

# 

Embronz'd with toil, imprefl with fears, 

In garment^ coarfe and old, 
He brought the hardfliips of the war, 

Kut not their boa fled gold. 

Unknowing where he means to llray, 

His devious footfteps tend, 
Where a new paramour fo gay 

Matilda did attend : 

Her well-known features fix'd his eye,— 

Cold palenefs overfpread 
His Ihivering limbs — and inftantly 

He mingled with the dead. 

What horrors did her hesrt appal, -- 
What was her wretched flate ? 

She recognis'd him in his fall, 
And falling, fhar'd his fate.* 

♦ Here feems to be fome rcfemblance to Tickell's Bal- 
lad of Colin and Lucy, which however the Writer of 
thefe iUnzas did not recollect till they were finilhed. 

Sure 
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Sure if there be no place of reft. 

Of retribution none ; 
.If thofe whom here misfortune preft 

fie to oblivion gone; 

Then furely thofe were made in vain, 
Whom forrow flill attends, 

Who whilft they live cxift in pain, 
Whofe life in nothing ends. 

But Heiven*s own ondes declare 
To thofe who virtuous be, 

Though dark life's intricacies are, 
A blcft Etemity. 



SOXNET, 
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ND (hall the Soul released from cumb'rous clay« 
By an Omnipotent fupreme command, 
To Realms aethereal wing her (hining way, 
And in an Empyrean bright expand^ 

This Emanation of Celeftial fire, 

From Heaven defcended — (hall it Heaven refume ? 
To Blifs Angelical again afpire, 

Whilft Heavenly Splendors all it's views illume ? 

Yes, liberated from Corruption's Reign, 

Freed from debafements of the Nether Sphere, 

It (hall Immortal Happinefs attain, 
Through Pain's Alembic percolated clear : 

Detcrg'd from terrene feculence (hall fly 
In uncontaminatcd perfe6l Purity. 

ANOTPIER. 
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ANOTHER. 

OAY, didO ibou brandifh the icd fword of war ? 

Did Climfnu cai nige maik thy puiplc viy, 
EiccDtric rolling Ytkc (amc dreadful liar, 

Thai (Irikes th' altonini'd rtgloas with difmay ? 

Though plac'd refulgent an the conquering cait 
Wiih emuljiing Heroes compart'd round. 

Thou thy long iriln of Tritjmph fpiead afar, 
And h:ird th' acclaim of^Vi^ry reTound ; 

W>iac tho' her bright dfutgeacc round ihec flicin^ 
Trie dai^Ung fplcndot that adormi the brave, 

Likt the ^M rjdian« of ihc Lunir Beam 
Ill;trivi; tiemblcs ba the daiiciag wave— 

S.mTi'ni.ill thai toti*i^''H (hado-it^ li^t be fled, 
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